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RLBSTRA LOBT HER FOOTING AND FELL WITH A LOUD, RBAOUNDING SPLASH INTO THF RIVER, 


THE TREBLE TRAGEDY OF 
WYCOMBE HALL. 


[A NOVELETTE.) 


OHAPTER L 
LOVE AT FIRS? SIGHT. 


“My dear children, T have a piece of news for 
you,” Lady Mitford eaid, in the gentle voice 
Wich always commanded her daughter's atten- 
ton, “A cousin is coming to live with us, and I 
hope you will be very kind to her.’ 

‘Uh, mother, we don’b want anybody at all,” 
exclaimed Ella, the eldest girl, as she stood 
‘acquet in hand by the drawing-room window, 
the May sunshine playing on her nut-brown hair, 
‘nd making it look like gold. Rose and [ are 
quite enough for parties with only Wilfred to 
balance us, and she had better stay where she 


Aa, 





i 


M * ° . , +» . 
those, cowpassion struggling against her disincli- 
“ation for this unknown strapger. 





., /iasn’t she any home of her own?” asked | 





“Yea, there is nothing of ‘the poor relation’ 
about her,” Lady Mitford said, with a smile, 
“Only the poor girl has no mother, you know, 
and her father has woke up to the idea that it is 
not very good for her to live in a house, which 
is apparently haunted by a fasi seb of 
foreigners,” 

“ Good gracious, I should think not,” cried 
Ella, with wide-open eyes. “ But why does 
Vaele Wilfred allow them. to come ?” 

“ He cav scarcely help it, my dear, as Minister 
He was always one of the most agreeable men 
possible, and my dear sister was said to be one of 
the most popular hostesses that ever graced the 
Legation at San José. It will be a great change 
for Riestra, and I am afraid she will find 
Wycombe Park horribly dull.” 

“YT almost hope she will,” said Rose, with a 
smile that seeraed rather kinder than her worda, 
‘and then she will go back even faster thao she 
cate,” 

“ Hush Rose-~if the poor child heard you, she 
would not think much of our hospitality,” her 
mother said, gently ; whilst lla hurried through 
the French window on to the lawn, ~ here 
Captain Montague, » slim dark map, and Sir 





Humphrey ‘lifton, fairer aud more solid, were 
waiting to begin a game of tennis 

The sisters soon told them ail there was to teil 
about the expected cousio, and their friendly 
sympathy was mest soothing. 

“ Fearful bore!” exclaimed Montague, twirling 
his moustache, “ but I tell you what [ will do for 
| you--I’ll bring over another of our fellows and 
we'll shunt the new artival on to hiro.” 

“ Oh thank you ever so much,” cried Ella with 
real gratitude. ‘We will introduce her to golf. 


‘and then send them to ramble in the park, 


with mother looking on half a mile off.” 

“Tg this Miss Palliser supposed to be good- 
looking $” Sir Humphrey asked, in a tone of the 
greatest indiffercace. 

“J haven’t the slightest idea,” Ruse. eaid, as 
she stooped to pick up a ball. “ Ler father calls 
her a brunette, so! expect she is second cousin 
to a negrese, ut let us begiv, or we shal] have 
no time before dinner,” 

Wycombe Hall was a pleasant, 
country-houge with no pretensions to any dignity 
of architecture ; but it stood on a alight emin- 
ence from which the ground descended in sloping 
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terraces to the park beyond, and on the south 
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id west it‘had broad verandahs wreat with | “Very glad t@ see you, my Wear child,” Lady 


Lite clematis, and mauve wisiaria, in the spring 
bich was like the glesm of a smile om a kindly 


a 


tely elms sheltered it from cold east winds 


and long shrubberies etretched out 
park, under the shadow of which many confiden- 
tial talks, aud mauy flirtations had taken 
place. 

Lady Mitford wag the wilow of a country 
Squire, who had met his death about three years 


eviously in the hunting-field, when W ilfred, 
the only son, was etil] an undergraduate at Christ 
Church 

Since then Lady Mitford had devoted herself 
entirely to her children, and rarely left Wycom 


7 Tr y , 
yal visits to London 


rig into society 


"O82, 





Park, except for occasi 
order to introduce he 
they met with some su 
Both were nice-locking, and moreover had 
plenty to say for themselves, which made them 
y 






rather popular ; but there was nothing +e: 
etriking about them, eo there wo ) excuse f 
thinking therm prodigies even if their mother were 
inclined to do so, 

Sir Humphrey Clifton was one of the largest 
landowners in Blankshire, and when he rcturned 


from his wanderings in every habitable corner of | .co’ 


the globe, mothera with any daughters w be 
married received him with open arma 

Lady Mitford was no 
couli not help being rather pieased when she 
found that the young Baronet was attracted by 
ber younger doughter, 

Capiain Montarue belonged te the Royal Blue 
Hussars, Who were, quartered at Wykehampten, 
about five miles off . He had taken to dropping 
ia for anseceasiona! game of tennis, and t 
shown a tleeided pred 
waight possibly -bloom into.» serious pasgic 


nothing oveurred to-coot Gt Tady Mitford did | duced by Lady Mitford. 


uot encourage him over much, byt she ict things 
take their course and shape themselves as they 
would. 

She was sitting voder the verandah knftting a 
pair of shooting stockings for her son, Sir Wilfre: 
and the game of tennis was proceeding with great 
‘nimation ofthe lawn, wher the grating of 
carnage Wheels. was heard.on the cravel. 

As it was jest upon seven o'clock, it was ratiier 


| 
‘owards the 


! 


; her auut, cheerfully. 


| 
' 


| 
| 


} her comfort 


Mitford said with sincerity, for her heart had 
been touched by the girl’s affectionate ways, 
“ How tired you must be after your long journey! 
Did you have a good passage ¢” 

‘Don’t talk of it,” Riestra said with a shudder, 
and even her lips grew white. 

“ Ah, you are a bad eailor, like Iam,” rejoined 
“T can scarcely thiak of 
the sea without a headache, But is that your 
maid?” 

“Ves, the best creature that ever lived! She 
my friend—my sister, more than a servant. 
ita,” turning to a girl who was standing rather 
in the background with a brown face and a pair 
of brilliant dark eyes, in conirast to snow white 





in | teeth; “this is my aunt, who is going to be a 
where | dear mother to me so long as I stay in Eng- 


land,” 

Nita made 4 little curtsey, and said with a 
foreign accent, —~ 

“ At your orders, Madame,” 

Lady Mitford smiled beniguly, and handed her 
over to Ambrose, the solemn-faced: butler, with 
‘ustractions that everything should be done for 
and then ehe turned to her niece, 


} and proposed to introduce her at once to her 


1 
| 
; 


j 


» bad | fipent 
tion for Ella, whiels| poWers, it was nothing to the impression she pro- 
if | duved on ihe two men to whom she was iniro- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ins, 
a and Rose were struck dumb with amaze- 
ment when they found that the much talked-of 





watch-maker, but she | cdusin bad already arrived, and in a sudden fit of 
| shyness looked awkwardly sti. 


Bub Riestra could not underetand such a thing 
as stiffness, She kiased them both heartily, and 
nit im ber rich. nougical, voice that she hoped 
they would soon consider her ag a sisier. 
li \tiestra impressed her cousins so that their 
tongues seemed to have lozt their usual 


ea 


Ag they both went off 
a few minutes later in the Baronet’s .dog-cart 
Captain Montague said, as he ‘lighted his 
cigarette, — 

“By Jove, she takes the shine out of everyone 


| all of us to the commonest earthenware. Not quite 


English, I faucy ?” 
“ Eatirely ; aot a scrap of anything else. Her 


late for visitors, and, .on looking up, sheanw with | mother was Lady Mitford's sister, her father is 


surprise that ib wade station-fy heavily den 
vith luggage, 


the British Minister af San José, 
“T say, how about that fellow on whom you 


It flashed throvgh her mind? that if siust | weregoing te shunt her?” Sic Humphrey asked 
| with a twinkle in his eye. 


be Jiiestra Palliver come more than & week before 
he expected time, and she ‘got up from her 
‘ ora! whable 


ner 


+} 


chair in quite a Jurry to” regeive 


She calied out to the girls anAypointed towards / me, 
ye front door, but they did noyehestsrhat-sle ; here the Daronet said as he flicked his whip oyegt 
3 


“T think I'll be that fellow myself,” Captain 
Montague suggested after a short pauce 
“fo was just thinking that the post would suit 
Hang it all, we are committed to. nothing, 


said, avd could not conceive whateahe meant, go {the mane’s back, 


with their game. The balls flew 


they weat on 


backwarde and forwards, the players dashed | Montague said gra 
and thither with wondrous agility ; ont- | Mitford?” 


, 


Oither 

criea of applause or disuaay greeted clever back. | 
handers, or startiiog volleys and shouts of light- 
hearted laughter were borne by the 


Lreeze to the ear 
ir of a queen, she stepped out of the shabby 
hired vehicle at the doors of Wycombe Hal! 
Lady Mitford was advancing to welcome her, 
and thinkiug that she had never seen %& more 
triking or ayistoeratic girl to ber life, when Miss 
Palliser gave a frighteved jook over her shoulder, 
w look which reminded her aunt of a poor hunted 
leer she had ouce seen when cut with the stag 
Doubs 


{ 


i 


| 


» ee 
"TY don't think you can quite say that,” Capt 
ely. “ How about Miss Rose 





* A jolly little girl! No nonsense about her, 
But’pon my soul, I’ve never said a word to her 


summer ; that her great grandmother mightu’t have heard. 
f Riestra Palliser as, with the | Now, as to you and the other one--—-” 


“ Miss Mitford is not the sort of gir] to imagine 
that every fellow who p'ays a game of 
with her is in love with her,” Montague inter- 


| rupted guickly. 


* We all thought it was a case,” maliciously, 

‘What confounded nonsense !” hotly. 

* Not nonsense at all, you've been there very 
often, you know.” 


* And so have you, IJ never yo without meet- 


Involuntarily she cast a glance down the drive , ing you. You are in it just asdeep as I. But, 
to see if there were anything to account for it, | by Jove, I had quite forgotten! She is just in 
but could only perceive a moet ordinary cart | timefor ourdauce. The ‘invite’ shall be sent off 


elonging to the Wykehampton 
Surely there wae uothing in the 
tradceman’s cart to alarm anybody | 

Riestra recovered herself quickly, and with the 
sweetest amile and a little ery of affection threw 
herself impulsively into her aunt’s arma, and 
Hiuug her own arms round her neck, 


fah monger, 
adveut of a 


‘A thoueand pardons for coming on you like | 





but there were reasons ;” her 
vice faltered etrangely, and the eager light went 
out of her soft darg eye ; “and my dear father 


burried me off,’ 


n avalanche, 


| 
| 
| 


' 
' 
' 


’ husbands--or neither of us 


to-night.”” 

“ Won’t that be rather sharp work °” 

“Not a bit of it. Such a polite attention to 
her niece will fetch Lady Mitford tremendously, 
Cliffy,--I give you fair warning, | mean te marry 
that girl, the new one [ mean,” said Captain Mon 
tague, with asudden flush, as he announced his 
resolution 

Che flush seemed to have infected the Baronet’s 
cheeke, as he answered drily, - 

“And so do I. Which will she havre—two 


ey 


tennis | 


than I. Everything iv your favour, a han@le ¢ 
your name, a fine estate at your back ; but Pmear 
to win her in spite of them all,” bie exes kind 
ling as he thumped his knee with his hand, 

*“\'d advise you to look sharp before Wilfre. 
| comes home,” 

“Oh, dash it all! I'd quite forgotten him,’ 
frowning With vexation, “He's auch a luck 
beggar. When is he expected ?” 

“Tn time for the dance at avy rate,” with a 
stile of amuseinent. 

** Then we won't ask her,” promptly. 

“Then he will stay at home with her and hay: 
a fine old time with nobody to interfere.” 

“That would be worse than anything,” with oa 
sigh, fairly puzzled as to what it would be beat to 

0 


| peepee 
| “You have a thousand times better dhanc« 


“TI quite agree with you. But, look here, 
Monty,” Sir Humphrey said ae they turned ix a: 
his,gwn park gates, “ We won't have a row ove 
this, “There is an open race before us, Let the 
luckiest horse win.” 

Quite right, old man. “No woman was ever 
worth a quarrel between you and me,” Captai: 
Montegue said with the cheerful decision of » 
man who has not yet been tried by Litter ex- 
perience, A few minutes loter, the dog-cart 
drew up before the fine uld portico which grace’ 
the broad doorway of Clifton House, 








& 





CHAPTER II, 
THE HUSSARS’ Ball. 


Rresvra Patuisehyas a beautifiidpirl with a 
pure white complexsfon=dark hairy which curl 
softly on her broad low forgheadan@sthen wac 
coiled in a massive coil at the badltef a perfectiy- 
| shaped head, br 

Her raouth was jastthe right size, Meith clearly 
cut lips which could smile with the smile of the 
charmer, and her eyes—poets positively rave 
about them, add excitable Spaniards webt mac 
over them-~in Fact, some people said thers waz no 
flaw to befoundin her, whilst othtims s#id ‘witi 
equal positiveneés that she waa nothing but a 
white statue or 4 Walking she. ei 

EiJa and Rove topld pas hel pdikingther,a!though 
it was really {rather agihoyiig tochave #uch a 
beauty thrust upon them” who wenld ot them 
out on every occasion gibut they were glad t 
find-that, she gid’ noteseens the least disposed tx 
flirt. with any or the men who happened to dro; 
in, either for teanis or golf. . 

They could.noct quite understand her. Some 
times she would"he talking to them very cheer 
dtully about her life in San José, making them 
laugh over the curious ways of some of the foreign 
| women ; but if the door opened unexpectedly or 
| a step on the gravel outside the windows became 
| euddenly audible, she would start convulsively, 

and every scrap of colour would fly from her 

usually red lips, And it would be some litile 

while before she could recover herself. 
| Av other times her high spirits would quite 
desert her, and she would sit ae motionless ar a 
statue, with eyes staring straight before her, as 
if in horror at some awful sight which was only 
visible to herself. 

When Lady Mitford asked her if she wouk 
not like to run up to London to see the world- 
famed metropolis, instead of jumping at the or 

osal aa most girls would, she shrank back as if 
frightened at the mere suggestion, and said she 
wanted nothing better than to remain where 
she was in the peaceful retreat of Wycombe 
| Hall. 








She almost insisted on refusing the inyitation 
to the Blue Hussars’ ball; but her aunt and 
cousins alllooked so immensely surprised at the 
firet hint of such a thing that she was obliged 
unwillingly to accept. 

“ Why this unwillingness?” commented Ells 
when the two sisters were alone. “ A pretiy gu: 
generally likes to show herself off.” : 

*Tt’s too ridiculous! We were in such 
i fright lest she should be too fast ; and I begin 
think ehe is awfully clow,” Rose said with a laugh 
©] wonder what Wilfred will think of her?’ 


— 
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a Not his’ etyle,” Ella decided, ** Will likes to | orms’ length, A little spice of it would do her | “No! Wait and see. -An, here comes slonta- 


be worshipped, and Riestra will never do that.” 
° x * * ‘ ” 





It was the night of the ball; and: Sir Wilfred 
Mitford was notat the station when his dog-ecart, 
wih the high-stepping ‘Black Peter” went to 
meet him, Higeisters were bitterly disappointed, 
and Rose said with » pout,-— 

‘1 can’t bear going about with only a parcel of 
women,” 

““T will stay behind, with pleasure” a musical 
voice said behind her, ‘and that will reReve you 
of one of the—parcel.” 

“ Not for the world,” cried Rose aghast ad 
having heen overheard, ‘I should expect the 
Hussars tea come galloping over here to fetch 


yo 


1 
Ella sad Rose looked very nice in frocks of pale 
pink brocade, adorned with chiffon to match, 
and trails of roses. 

Lady Mitford was in grey kengaline, trimmed 
wit some valuable Chantilly lace, and locked as 
ifslie could very well pose as.a model for a re- 
fined English matrox ; but, when Riestra appeared 
they felt jike gas-lamps quenched by the sun, 

And yet her dress wae black, but of such ex- 
quisite materials, and so beautifully put together 
with diamonds sparkling in the frout of her cor 
rage and in the coils of her dark. hair, that any- 
one raight have said that it was better than the 
most glorious colour. 

As she entered the bali-room every eye was 
hsed upon her, but.she seemed more anxious. to 
shun admiracion than to court.it. . ' 

Captain Montague saw that she give one quick 
glance round che room, asif she would scan every 










fac ch a glance as a man heavily in debt might 
give who was airaid of) meeting, . crediterin 


every corner, 
it puzzled him even then, whilst he was asking 

with the utmost. eagerness for a dance, knowing 

that Sir Humphrey would be there the next 

monient, and determined tc make every wee of 

opportunity. 

ile felt, disgusted when he carried off her 








cousin, locking a8 proud as a peacock. 








threwn over for her cousin ; bu: she had 
no leisure to think over her vexation,as somebody 
else claimed her at once, 

Rose felt as happy as a. lark, although Sis 
Humphrey Clifton had uot rushed up to her the 

ment she came in, 

She took it for granted that be would do so as 
eouu as that dance was finished; but anyhow, 
eo longasshe had as iany partpere as she 
wanted, she could not be unhappy about any 






ra was immensely admired, and seemed 
to have cast off every cloud, <A alight flush came 
to her cheeks, her dark eyes lighted up with the 
fun and excitement cof youth; her low laugh 
which was exquisitely joyous, sounded every now 
nd then, and hersmal! fect stepped co lightly 
that they scarcely seemed to touch the 
ground, 

A tall fair man stood in the doorway, his eyes 
iollowing her graceful figure, as she seemed to 
float round the room rather than to dance like 
an ordinary mortal. 

‘Tell me, who is that girl in black?” he asked 
in bis slow, mattér-of-fact way, as if he were not 
much interested in the answer. 

sit Humphrey laughed in his face. 

“Why, your own cousin, of course, ‘ Lucky 
og! Id give anything to stand in your shoes,” 

* Your owa are pretty comfortable I expect. 
An independent bacvelur, with the world before 
mi'D ’ 

" Not before me—niore than yon.” 
me? that is Riestra Palliser,” thoughtfully. 

+here's not a woman in the room who can ceme 
bp to her. | I wonder if she’s 2 maas off conceit.” 

'.uéere’s not am ounce of ip in her whole com- 
position,’ Sir Humphrey aid enthusiastically, 
‘She's farsabovethat sort of thing, Too perfect 
to guess ather own’ perfection,” 

Sir Wilfred evaile i, 


u 
4 


f No end ofp flirt, I expect, aud’ I hate o 


“Nob abit of it, Keeps all the fellows at 


ino harm,” Cliftoa said ruefully, for he felt that | 
he had made no way with her, in spite of his 
determined efforts, 

“ Gone on her- already, old man?” Mitford 
seid with alock' of amusement, as he taid bis 
hand ‘on Sir Humphrey’s shoulder. “ Well, goic | 
and win if you like, you have my full permission.” 

“You are sure of that, honour bright TY’ look- 
ing eagerly into his inyperturbable face, 

** Honour bright!” he repeated quietly. 
can’t ‘stan!i these: abnormal beauties, Bub I 
must go and make myself known.” 








she had always looked upon him as her special | 
4, and it was decidedly mortifying te find | 


He moved off as he spoke to where Riestra avd | 


Captain Montague had come to a staudatill by 


ab open window. 

Possibly Sir Wilfred thougl:t that the beauty 
was spoilt’ by too much admiration, so that he pat 
on an air of serene indifference as he olairesd 
Riestra as‘a cousin, and regretted that he bad 
been so unfortunate as to miss bia train, and 
thus lose the opportunity of escorting her to her 
first dance in England.” 

Riestra looked up into his good-looking face 
with any amount of cousinly affection, ready to 
spring up in her impulsive heart, but being wet 
by this chilling ‘indifference, she drew up her 
; white throat, and said coldly that she wanted u- 
{ better escort than her kind aunt, 

“You will give me a dance, of courae?” he 
said, as if he bad been accustomed to be Jumped 
at. 

“ Tupossible ; my ecard is quite full np!” she 
replied, as if she saw ‘uo reason fer favouring 
him more than the rest. : 

“But surely I have more right than anyone 
else?” he urged, as his own tudifference de- 
oreased as hera increased, 

* You came later than anyone else,” ehe said, 
quietly ; “so that the right of the firse eomer 
could not be yours.” 

“But the right of o first cousin is greater 
Muet I wait till an extra?” raising his eyebrows, 
ail not at ail approving of this treatment 

"Tf there are any extras,” compovediy, as she 
unfurled her feather fax, 

“There shu? be an extra, I cou answer for 
that |” with decision, “Yam sfraid you had 
rather an unfortunate finale to your passage” 

Why was she looking at him wiih sbeolute 
terror in her glorious eyes ? 
so white? Why did her fan drop from he: 
shaking fingers } , 

s he etéoped to pick it up) ke heard her draw 
a short quick breath like a gasp. 

‘Such an accident as that was ermugh to apset 
any woman’s nerves,” he went on, as if to show 
that he was not in the least surprised abt her 
emotion, 

“T beard of no accident,” she said, brea! hlegsly, 
turning her face to the fresh night air and away 
frof&a the lighted room. “I was the fire’ pas- 
senger to crows the gangway.’’ 

* You must heve been in a great hurry te get 
off, the boat or on to the land,” he said without 
any sinister intention in the words. And be was 
all. the more astonished at the resul: shey pro 
duced, 

“J hate the sea and everything to do with ib!” 
she eXclaimaed passionately, “I had been 
prisoner on that wretched steamer for more 
than a week, and it seemed like a year. [ 
was longing for love and aympathy ; with nots 
soul but Nite to confide in; and thet you 
wonder at my hurry, Ob, you cold, phlegmatio 
Eaglishmen! How hord it is to believe chat you 
ever feel avything to your heart or seul! You 
feel by clockwork, and pride yourseives on hold- 
jug the key in your own hands.” 

‘* Tt would be safer in my hands than yours,” 
he cried with s ‘mile, ‘wondering ar the cause 








@ little better—” 

“Excuse me, I shall never know you any 
better,” she interrupted quickly. 

“But you will,” he cried confidently. “ Whea 
we are dancing that next extra } wil Jeud you 
the key for a few moments,” 

"You are very good, but I did no! a-k for it,” 
ehe said scornfully, ' Leb those who choose to 
lock thermselves-‘up, remain so. I am not dying 





Why were her lips ' 


for this sudden outburst; “when you know me | 


gue avain. J am afraid you are flirting wich bisay. 
and be is foo good for that sort of thing.” 

“ I never flirt,” she caid coldly, with an aim 1 
almost imperial disdain. 

Sir Wilfred Mitford looked after her os she 
walked off with Captain Montague, withs curious 
expression in his uauaily sleepy eyes. ei 

“What do you think of her, Will!’ Eile. 
stopped to ask as she wae passing by Ler Lrothes 
on her partuer’s arm. 

* Good to look at, bu 
he said, coolly. ‘ 13 

“Never knew anyons like you,” she said im- 
patiently; “you can’t he enthusiastic about 
any body.” 


s 





ta herself an enigma, 


CHAPTER TiL 


“a anos! A anoyT}’ 
‘ Your aunt is asking for yoa,” C 
tasae informed Riestra towards the 
when light feet were flying faster 
' ever, and one favourite tune after another wes 
played by the energetic band of the Tegiment, 
and flirtations had blossomed into fervent love, 
and medest hopes had blovmed inte coraplacen{ 
certaintics. “Mrs, Ajlsager, of Crowther Halt, 
was delighted to hear that she had-s aiece wh 
could talk Spanish, and she is“dying to make 
your acquatutance, © + 
"Js che looking out for a governess?” - Riéatra 
asked with an amused snails 
“Not exactly,” wilh a laugh; “but she often 
hae a tribo of Spaniards to stay withcher, nnd 
| Lady Mitford told her that you could talk Spaiish 
like & native,” j 


“Is Mr 














evenins 
















Alisager in the room{” she asked, 
in @ tone which sounded strangely atarmed. 
just opposite to ua looking like 3 poppy 
in bright red.” 

“¥s there anywhere where [ cay go fora breath 
of fresh air?” she asked, quickty. 

“ } any grieved to say it ias began to rain, and 
everyone is streaming in,” as he hoked out on te 
the parade ground, which the soldiers bad tried 
i to make look as mach like a garden ue possihlg, 
; with heaps of plants sent in by the people of the 
i 
| 
i 
a 








neighbourhood, 

“But Tecan tuke you to a less crowded reom,” 
ad he rewembere? a emali one at the and of the 
pas-aye, which the Colonel's wife had turnei int 
a kind of boudoir for that evening. He himacl? 
had heiped to drape it with art-muclin, and 
adorn it with ferns aad palms, and his pulee 
ynickened at the rapturous thought that if they 
had the good luck to find it empty, he might 
have aa uainterrupted idea téte with the gi? 
he so muoh admired. 

Riestra waseven more cager than he was him- 
self. She stood up and took his erm, almost 
before he had offered it, and walked so fagt 

wards the door that she seemed as if she were 
{ running away from some danger, ' 
| “Lady Mitford is making energetic signals, 
and Mrs. Alleaper fixed me with the ‘most 
reproachful stare,” he ssid, as they reached the 
door. 

“TZ won’t be introduced to her. J wover want 
te see a Spaniard egain.. Qh!.do be quick? 
Where can we go!” nyain with that strange tore 
f alarm, 

They were meeting a stream of people ali 
coming in out of the rain, und hnyrying towards 
the ball-room--the girls with damp fringes—very 
much out of curl, the men with their once spot- 
less shirt frovts irretrievably Camaged, 

Sir Wilfred, however, was as trina: pe ever, as he 
leant against the wall, and looked afier tz cousin 
with disapprobation in his eye Why ‘wae she 
in such a desperate hurry to get away ftom every- 
body with that fellow Montague? And why had 
she that queer, sbirtied ook im her ayes? 

He went inte the ball-room just in time for 
the first extra—the dance that she bad promised 
him, He listened to the first fow bare ia a state 
of constant expectation for girls varely forgot 

any engagement with him; but there was no 
sign of Hiestra. Frocks, white, pale blue, 
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passed one after the other through the doorway 

like a flock of strangely-coloured sheep ; but aot 

the black one for which Le was watching. 
Presently he went out of the room, determined 


-o ind her, but his determination met with ue 





uccess. He was no dahitud of the barracks like |! 
Captain Montague, so Le knew nothing of that 


oir where the Hussar was enjoying hicaself 


immensely, although Miss Palliser was only 
listening to bia with divided attention, He 
poked well-shaped nose into every other 


r, aud excited many hopes in the breasts of 
damscls, which he never meant to 
he returned to the ball-room without 
id feeling remarkab!y cross. 
I hope from what you said, you won't be in a 
set back to Spaia!” Captain Moutague 
rward aud locked up into the 
had robbed him of al 





fulhi; but 
his own partuer, 


“Ty 


said, as he leant 


beautiful face which i 
peace, 

*f can’t tell you,” slowly, her eyes looking 
vaguely round the smal! room. “I might stay 


<3 or monthsa— » to-morrow.” 

“To-morrow!” he repeated in utter conster 
reehe vnat Wykehampton 
‘Has anybody dared t 


for we I wight 


nation, as he ty! 
_would be without her. 





annoy you over here’ Give me leave and I'll 
punch his head!” 
eryoody } been most kind; but aiy 
Are iy ubcer ain. a { Way be ob ¢ 
zo,”” she aaid, hesitatingly. 

“You mean that your father won't be able ir 

» without 5 icntatively 

“No, uot that. Why don’t the officers about 
h wear uui always rery day i 
would lock go 1 nicer ?’’ she asked with the 
evident inteution of changing the subject, 

* Té- would be such an awful bore,’ Montague 
said. feelingly. Although he was very gud of 
himself that night in tt gorgeoua uniform of 
the Glue Hussars —-he vid have very muct 
onjected to rearing ib at al. times. 






hal litle room for a long 
m for returning 


petarta 


“y remained {) 
time, Rieatra she 

to the ball-room; but whenev e tried ¢ 
tenderer copie she war him 


ned hin 
iden stiffness of ma 


off it at oace by 


checked him 


r, whi 






tually 
Whe: v emerged at lush f treat 
t} came Upon Lady ford iu 
Oh my lear, I've been looking ery 
where,” she exclaimed, in a tone w eased 
vexation as well as reli 'T did wa > much 
to introduce yor Mrs. Allsager; but I’ve 
promised to take you ever Uhere tu- w. She 
sa8 several Sv: niards --~ sa 
I dou’t want te see any Spaniards,” Riestra 
inter ed alusost vahemeutly. Aud then, as if 
onset that she eeu rude, she said with 
her usual gracious The English are muot 
nore interestiog te me.” 
So long as xy are not your cousins,” dir 
Wilfred said huifly 
Riestra looked at him in surprise 


peop Are we going?” 


ther \ 


Yas, we have been waiting for you.’ 
I am so sorry,” penitentiy, as she looked at 
y Mitford iace, 


5 tires 


It not matter in the least,” the latter 
said kiud!ly. “ Witfred, will you give Riestra 
your arm | 

It was Captain Montague, however, whe saw 
he belle of the ball into her carriage, aud was 


gladdened by her charming smile, to the envy of 
| the other officers who had gathered ina crowd 
» see har off. 
Sir Wilfred laughed at their enthueissm, and 
appear to share in it, and ye! from the 
he stepped into his dog-cart to that 
moment he arrived at Wycombe 
Hall, bis whole thoughts were fixed on his cousin, 
Why did she turn so pale when he mentioned 
t accident on board the Queen ? 
‘Why did she seem so frightened at the bare 
ea of meeting any Spaniards? There was some 
connected with her pasi life which be 
eant to fathore before he allowed “himself to be 
in the leas: affected by her fascinations. And 
{, although he was capable of forming such a 
ideat, reaciution, he felt uncommonly cross 
wits his old friend, Charlie Montague, because 


aid noi 
momer 


when 





nystery 


My relations are too dear to be classed among | 








she had seemed to prefer him to his august self. 
; He finished his cigar before going to bed, and 
| mounted the stairs as softly as he could, go sa 
| nob to disturb any of the rest of the party. 

He was surprised to see a light under the door 
next his owa, which he supposed to be Riestra’s, 
; and se he stood sill in the deep silence, he 
| distinctly heard a succession of convulsive sobs. 
| He did not dare to tap at the door and ask what 
} was the watter. And he did not like to go to 
| either his mother or sisters aboub it as Riestra 
; would probably wish to keep the cause of her 
herself. It disturbed him greatly 
yuld not sleep a wiuk for think- 


distress to 
though, and he: 
ing of it, 

| Whea he came down in the morning her place 
at the breskiast-table was empty, and Rose told 
him that Riestra was ia bed with a bad head- 
ache. 

| “So annoying!” exclaimed his mother, “v 

d promised to take her over te Crowther 


L wouldn't worry her about it if she doesn't 
| want bo go, Sir Wilfred said thoughtfully. 
Worry her! of course not. But Crowther 
| liall is a most delightfvi place, with a wonderful 
a of pictures. 1 shall have to take Kila, 
ra won’t come,” 
ive promised to go to the Rectory and tell 
theat all about the dance,” Rose informed them. 
“And I said something about driving over to 
the barracks to see « horse of Moatague’s.” 






ij “lam glad of that, as you and Riestra did not | 


seem to get on very well last aight,” his mother 
| said placidly, quite unconscious of the irritating 
elect of ber words, 
| “You may trust mo to keep out of 
Sir Wilfred said shortly. 
a chié of eighteen,” 
| Mise Paliser’s headache did not improve, so 


her way, 
“ZT can’t stand airs in 


‘| the carriage started for Orowther Hall without 


ber. A little later om, Rose tripped off to the 
| Verstrume for a regular gossip about frocks avd 
partuers ; but Sir Wilfred seemed in no hurry to 

be of 

When Kose was seated in the Rectory garder 
with an eager circle of girlish faces round her, she 
| heard the clatter of horse's hoofs, and ou looking 

up aawa man riding by whose bold black eyes 
fixed themselves on the group of girla with a 
| slare, that Lhey all considered impertinent, 
} “Gue of Mra, Allsager’s foreigners,” Rose said 
with a biush and a contemptuous glauce, 
iithough the man in guestion was more than 
ordinarily good-looking. 

Sir Wilfred was passing through the hall a few 
minutes later, and stopped to ask Marston, the 
butler, if Mise Palliser had come down, He was 
told that she had gone for a stroll in the garden, 
and the butler said he bad noticed a book iu her 
hand as if she were going to sit in the shrubbery 
and read, 

‘T certainly ought to ask her how she is before 
I go out,” the Baronet said to himeelf, to explain 
his own eagerness as he turned his steps 
towards the shrubbery. The mays were not 
quite over, and the syringas had jus come out, 
so there was a fragrant smell in the soft spring 
air as he walked slowly under the overhanging 
| brauches, a cigarette between his lips, and his 
| eyes looking in every direction for bis cousin’s 
| slight figare. He was beginning to think he 

would turn back and look for her no mors, when 
}a sudden piercing scream troke the silence, 
followed by the sound of hurrying feet. The 
next instant Riestra appeared, her hat fumbling 
off, her hair loose and disitevelled, her cheeks as 
white as death, her lips parted by gasping 
breaths. 

As he ran towards her, she literally fell into 
his arma, panting like a hunted creature. 

“4 ghost, a ghost!" she said feebly, and then 
her dark lashes fell over her frightened eyes, and 
she seemed incapable of any further movement, 


ae ee 


CHAPTER IV. 
A MYSTERY, 


Wirth an unusual tenderness in his face, Sir 
Wilfred lifted her on the seat, and gat by her side 





| 











| 


to support her. Her utter helplessness touched 
him more than any emount of vivacity, and he 
admired her beauty more intensely every 
moment, as her soft cheek rested sc unconscioualy 
against his rough shooting-cosat. What could 
have atartled her eo dreadfally 1 

{t was impossible to imagine any cause for he: 
sudden over-powering terror, but he waited with 
the eagerest curiosity till her consciousness 
returned. ‘Then she looked up inte his face, ao 
close above her owa, and nearly bounded up from 
the seat iv her hurry to get away from the sup 
port of his arm. 

“What has happened t [ don’t recollect!" 
she said slowly aa she aat bolt upright, and 
passed ber smal] hand across her forehead, 

“That is what I want to know,” stiffly, fo 
he was already offended by the way she had 
shrunk from him, “ You came dashing along the 
path as if a mad bull were at your heels.” 

“Did you see anything?” she asked in great 
anxiety, as her eyes seemed to expand with some 
rewembered horror. 

“Tt saw nothing but you. 
or anybody ¢” 

“Yes—right in front of me, 


Did you see anything 
I waa at the 


is » bridle-path across the park,’ 
watching her «losely, “Was anyone coming 
along it #" 

“ Be seerocd to start from behind a bramble 
bush,” she said with » violent shudder as she 
locked aud unlocked her fingers nervously. 

“ Then it was a man—a man you knew ?” 

“Tf knew him t—yes,” with another ehudder 
“But he is dead—<dead,” shaking her head 
hopelessly. 

“How can he be dead, if you saw him?” he 
asked in bewilderment. 

“Jt was his ghost—I knew it would haunt me. 
Té is right that ij should. But I can't bear it!” 
atarting up with wild eyes. 

“ Why should he haunt you, Riestra’”’ stand- 
ing up and looking straight into her troubled 
face, whilst his heart began to beat much faster 
than usual, 

“If told you, you would never speak to ime 
again, Don't look at me like that,” shaking 
from hoad to foot, “I hate you, I hate you, and 
I want you to hate me.” 

“T can't hate you,” in & deep voice which 
vibrated atrangely ; ‘‘ tell me everything, and let 
me judge.” 

“Tell you! Not if 1 died for it!” she ex 
claimed incoherently. 

He caught hold of her hands and held them 
fast. 

‘ Riestra, I moat know.” 

“ Never—never!” throwing back her head 
and looking splendidiy handsome, 

Although she was tall he towered over her, and 
his eyes flashed straight into hers. 

* Tell me,” he said almost in a whisper ; bul 
with auch 4 seductive manner az few women 
could have resisted. ‘Their faces were very close 
together. A smile came upon his which was 
reflected fora moment on hers, the uext moment 
she wrenched her hands away from his and 
fled. 

He stood quite still where she had left him, a 
conflich of contradictory feelings in his heart 
Presently he was fired by a new desire to find 
out if any man had rea!ly been there to per 
sonate the ghost which had terrified Riestra, 

He made his way to the end of the ehruobery 
aud stood by the gate against which she bad 
been leaning. There was the bramble-buab jue: 
as ahe had described it which hid a turn in the 
bridle path, so that anyone coming along that 
path might look as if he had atarted wu) from 
behind it. 

He opened the gate and followed the path, 
feeling more and more certain that it was a real 
wan whom his cousin had seen, There were 
traces of footateps in tha mud—footateps which 
did not look in the least like those of a country 
clodhopper ; and, as he foliowed them furthe: 
and further, he came to the litile gate in the 
park palings through which there wag a public 
right-of-way, which had much vexed the sou! ol 
hus father, And close to that gate a gentleman 
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had tied his horse to the branch of a thorn, and 
was Dow preparing to mount him. 

He turned his head quickly as he beard the 
lick of the gate, and an absolutely ferocious ex- 
pression came into his black eyes as he met those 
of Sir Wilfred fixed on him with a glance of cool 
serutiay. 

Without a word, he jumped on bis horse and 
rode off at a brisk pace. 

sir Wilfred had no excuse for speaking to him 
co he was obliged to let him go. : 

He walked back in an ppoeeaforiahle state of 
mind, The man was a fo¥eigner and unusually 
good-looking, but how Riestra could have taken 
bia for a ghost he was at a loss to imagine. 

Was she trying to deceive him? Was this 
man ber lover?! Was she simply frightened at 
his purauit of her to England? Had she hit 
upon the ghoat as a plausible excuse for her agi 
tation } 

But no, When he caught aight of Riestra 
running aa if for her life she way in no state 
for the invention of lics. It was what she con- 
red the truth which sprang to her white lips 
oluntarily, he could have staked his life on 
b; but what bad she done to this man that 
could make her confess that his ghost had a 
right to haunt her ? 






Chere must be some terrible wrong somewhere, | 


but with her sweet face imprinted on his imagi- 
nation againshb common sense and all the 
probe bilities, he was sure that it muat be on the 


curiosity as to its cause, he was determined to 
shield her from the observation of others. 

‘*T don’t think you have recovered from your 
headache,” he said, as he stood straight in front 
of her, “go in and lie down, or you will never 
get to the picnic to-morrow?” 

She got up at once, and nobody but he saw 
how she staggered. 

Fortunately Sir Humphrey's dog, Bruno caught 
hold of Lady Mitford's lace pocket handkerchief, 
and distracted public attention from Riestra, 
whose retreat was scarcely perceived, though her 
absence caused lively regret. 


paper called The Globe,” she said to Nita as 
soon aa she had gained her room. 

‘But mademoiselle will have no one to dress 
her for dinner,” 

“That does not matter. Bring it back what- 
ever youdo. There ia news about the Queen,” 
she said lowering her voice cautiously, 

Nita’s eyes opened wide. 

“ What does it say ?” 

“YT don’t know, but I musi,” and the maid 
quite agreed with her mistress. 

However, when she reached the wewepaper 
office it was closed, 

Riestra scarcely slept at atl that night, but 
towards morning she fell into the deep sleev of 
utter exhaustion. Nita who loved her mistress 
with her whole heart, could not make up her 
mind to wake her, so that instead of coming 





side of this stranger and not on hers. 

Aad yet why was he sure? He could not 
answer that queation, but he felt that he was, 
though he had only known her since the evening 
before, and one suspicious circumstance had 
cropped up after ancther in connection with 
her. 

When he got back to the lawn he found that 
hie mother and sistera had all returned, and that 
Sir Humphrey Ciifton and Captain Montague 
had dropped in. 

There was nothing in this to surprise him, but 
what s.moat took his breath away was to see 
Riestra sitting in the midst of them talking and 
laughing as if the ghost in the shrubbery were 
muite focgotten, aud as if her headache had never | 
existed 

He saw that the two men were entirely capti- 
vaied by her, and had no eyes for anything 
else. Kila aud Rose were completely in the | 
shade, and both looked rather annoyed. | 

| 
! 


“Poor girls! they haven’t a chance when 
Aiestrais by,” he thought, with a bit of brotherly 
sympathy, 

Hus cousin took uo notice whatever of him, 
ovt joined eagerly in the talk about a picnic | 
za, for the next day amongat the Surrey 

ine 

She would not look at him or speak to him, | 
and scarcely seemed aware of his presence. 

Presently Captain Montague remarked -- 

“There was the inquest to-day about? that 
fellow's death on the Qucen.” 

In an instant her face changed, and turned 
deathly white, but nobody saw it except Sir 
Wilfred ; and the Hussar went on,—- 

“It was all in the Globe this evening, and the 
evidence seamed rather conflicting.” 

ky Have you git the paper with you?” Mitford 
saked quickly, for Riostra looked as if she could 
scarcely breathe, and he was afraid she might 

‘ke @ acene before them all. 

“No; I knowI putit in my pocket, but it 
mus) have tumbled out,” 

“Ldea't see that there was anything to make 
Siuss aboub,” Sir Humphrey said quietly. “It 
Was evidently a simple accident,” 

R stra drew a deep breath. 

_ Was it an accident! that is the question. 
Apparently there is some dark etory behind ii,” 

My dear Captain Montague, people are so 
ioad of inventing dark stories. I believe it was 
tie simplest, commonest accident,” Lady Mitford 
said confidently, “ Riestra, you ought to know 
Petter than any of us.” 

The poor girl sat there with no more power of 
m than if she had been a marionette and 
somebody had forgotten to work the wite. 

Sir Wilfred was the only one who eaw her 
SMignen, aud whilst he was distracted with ! 











' dear aunt if she will take me. 


dewn very early to have a private look at the 
daily paper she found the whole party assembled 
in the hall, and the landau end dog-cart already 
at the door. Her cousins looked very trim in 
sailor hats and serge dres:es, with turquoise- 
olue befrilled shirt fronts ; but Riestra was not 
quite Anglicised enough for such severe attire, 
and was dressed in a pink cambric, with a large 
hat nearly hidden under a profusion of black and 
pink plumes. The pink suited her pure, white 
complexion admirably, and Sir Wilfred was 
obliged to confess that she was the prettiest girl 
he had ever seen. He came up to her at once. 

“You will come in the dog-cart with me?” he 
seid, in a tone that was more like a command 
than an entreaty. 

“Ah, no—it is too high—I will go with my 
I shall be safer.” 

“I did not know that you were a coward !’’ he 
said with a frown. 

Kiestra smiled. She would have loved to 
drive with him, even with the wildest anima: 
between the shafts; but just because it was 
such a pleasure, she would not do it, for reasons 
of her own. 

He turned away mortally offended, and calling 
to Rose to take che place he had intended for his 
cousia, started off at a break-neck place, Riestra 
looked after him with wistful eyes, but she was 
burried into the landau, as Lady Mitford found 
that they would be behind all the reat, 





CHAPTER YV. 
WAS iT TOO LATE ? 


Tux picnic was to be in a very picturesque 
apot near the falls of Ratheden, and all the com- 
pany had assembled before the party from 
Wycombe Hall had arrived. 

Ever so many men came forward to help them 
out of the carriage, forernost amongst them were 
Sir Humphrey and Captain Montague; but 
Sir Wilfred after one glance in their direction, 
devoted himself to the Colonel's daughter, o 
pretty little thing in s neat tailor costume of 
grey tweed. Miss Ashmore had an innocent pair 
of biue eyes, with which she looked up moat 
effectively iuto the Baronet’s face, and he seemed 
to find that sort of adoration very pleasant 

Riestra flashed one glance towarda the pair, 
then promptly turned her back and devoted her 
attention to “the Siamese twins,’ as Montague 
aad Clifton were called by their intimates, They 


; confessed to ravenous appetites, and it was gener- 


ally agreed that as the eatables had come, they 
would not wait any longer for the stragglers of 
the party but begin at once. 


“ Run to the station at once, and get a news- | 


Sir Humphrey had the happiness to secure # 
seat by Riestra’s side, so of course Montague 
frowned at him darkly from a distance, while) 
Sir Wilfred seemed perfectly content with Miss 
Ashmore. It waea large party with no hard- 
ships thrown in to give a spice of amusement, 
Nothing had been forgotten, not even the cork- 
screw, and the servants who liad come with the 

{ different carriages did all the waiting. 

; ‘There was 4 delightful band of stringed 
instruments playing softly on the skirts of @ 

| wood, and in the pauses of the music came the 

| soft splash of the waterfall in the distance. 

Riesira was enchanted with the lige and anima. 
tion of the scene, and Wilfred as he listened to 
her joyous laugh and saw her smiles, wondered. 
if she could be the same creature whom he had 
heard sobbing in such apparently desperate grief 
only a short time before, 

Why did she want him to hate her? Why 
did she refuse to drive with him? ‘These were 
the questions that he kept asking himself in the 
midst of his aitention to the Colonel’s daughter, 
when Riestra thought that he was giving her 
neither a thought nor a care. 

Her heart was throbbing with indignation to 
thiok that this cold-blooded Englishman bad no 
affection to give to his own cousin, All the other 
mep were on the look-oub to render her any 
amall service, and felt amply rewarded by s 
amile ; but Sir Wilfred was actually too much 
engrossed with that pink and white face looking 
up at hin so coustantly from under the brim of 
An outrageous hat, to cast one glance towards 
her. 

After luncheon they all strolled off to admire 
the beauties of the scene. 

“Now for the falls,’’ 
bounded to her feet in her usually 
fashion. 

Wilfred. looked round quickly aud watched her 
start with each of “the Siamese twins” in her 
wake, 

He at once proposed | 
and she should lead the way, as Le was 
| others knew nothing about it, and whilst they 

were stopping to look at the view, managed to 
get ahead. 

“] fancy the rest of the party have arrived,” 
Captain Montague remarked, as he looked over 
his shoulder, and saw that the group they had 

| left behind was much enlarged Let us pusit 
‘ on & little faster.” 

They increased their pace, and presently came 
} up to the epot where Sir Wilfred was pointing 
out the view to his compassion 

Riestra gave an exclamation of delight, as 
| saw the river dashing in showers of apray over 
| the rocks into the channel below 

The banky which were very steep were clothed 
| with a thick covering of every tiut of foliage frous 
| that of the sombre conper-beech to the silvery 
| weeping willow. 

As the water leapt ta rock to rock it 
absolutely seemed to aug!) he suushine, at 
cast its spray in joyful mockery up into their 
faces. 

“Do you see those stepping-stones down 
there?” Sir Wilfred said, addressing his cousia 
for the first time. ‘“ Thst is the nearest cut t 
the woodman’s hut where we are supposed to 
have our tea.” 

“ How are we to get on to them?” she asked, 
quietly, after glancing at a series of small rocks 
in the midst of the whirling watere. 

“Oh, there is a path here,” holding aside « 
bush, an7 disclosing a narrow pathway more fitted 
for a goat than a human-beivg. “ But | den’! 
think any of you will have courage to try the 
stepping-stones, so we need not use it.” 

“You shan’t call me a coward twice on the 
same day,” she said wrathfully, and down the 
path she went as if she meant to break ber neck 
on the way, 

“ Come back, are you mad!” Sir Wilfred erie 
as having reached the edge of the water, she 
prepared to siart at ouce across the stepping: 
stones, 

“Don’t let anyone come till I am safely across, 
T want to doit alone,” she cried, imperativeiy, 
as the three men began clambering down the path 
as fast as they could to join her, 
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i They watched her in s i arimiration, a ® | Yes, he would rather give up all his hopes in |. ne p voice wh ich trembled with the force of his 
RF balance fF gra the r than be separated from this girl whom | passion. seed 
it sur went from stone te st t he had only known for about two days anda! “You may, i you m she said with 
i nt tele half! Such is.the power of love--such the dra- | breat hiess eag 
°f Vhen she wa f ie turned | matic force of ita passion! | ‘Then why dir from me yesater 
ef a ul abeadying elf carefuily, va mui The bend came near. He could eee the grey- | day!” he — d gravely, t that she was 
it yous de stone of the rock-bound bank gleaming here and | deceiving him. | ; 5 eeniilies 
7 \ io said J wa 3 rough its covering of creeping f laate ar id ‘ Because i thought you were a ghost,” she 
ah ooked the juca n of} 6 He could see the spray mounting high | said hesitatingly 
e My suiY } 1€ L the agitated bushes at the top, she wing the force The Spanis di aised his eye} rt grbvanage A 
“, reas th ier of 1 ter mm with which the river threw itself against all that | but before he could say a w ard i nvague an 
ie ‘ 7 : aT at me 8 far | trie keep it within its bounds, Oh, Heaven! Clift eases oes, the i geoge' holding the large 
tt sie , n her hips, 804 | save Les from being dashed against thoee cruel | chip hat with its plume of beautiful feathers all 
* Is iB AST OF# rocks | draggied aud disreputable, which he had re 
f Tin ' ue Te Was @ suduen terriine A pr rove to his lips, he dashed for- | covered from the clutches of the pt ot They 
rd with a super-human effort, his eager | Were foll owed 5 the Mitfords, who ab once sur 
eae Y gate ers touched the very branch of weeds gown h ded Rie with anxious inquiries as to her 
zn Ww ’ \shmp i hod interwoven themselves with her hair, » a , 2 
' 2 most HecommME atiituce | pylied it nearer, he caught hold of a strap f Lad iy Mitford clasped her in her arms and cried 
| Hexion. | hair beyond it, he wa , absolutely drawing her | | over her, quite unconscious of the storm 
ba WK dark, keen ¢ © hac 1u8t | towards him, hie arn: wae round her, he piloted | passion surging in ber son’s breast, or of th 
ub: ao ey bind her; | her nearer to the bank where the water is shal- | pee sek m3 tempered by_donbts and to 
“ie ie fed from | tower, he felt solid carth under his feet at last, | menting suspicions in the Sj aniard’s heart, or 0 
ra eet ahe sh Bh* | an ei he stood up as straight as he could in | the exquisite relief which was 0 ooding f her niece’ 
ut e} Tulle mn umMme that fast running stream, and ataggered to land | wit h gold a Bun shine, in the midst of her thank. 
aty ' 1 t tant ae with Riestra int his arnis ! fale eas fc r being saved 4 k a Te r out’ 
¥ -  cageag ag eg. cry, There was a perrow opening is the rocks just pe a tg h recrogc te ei yrs ; Q 
i : <. st Bee eS a | there, and he managed to climb up it to a patel es ane aid, ; ah ae cas 
i ition pped k involuntarily, |.” ft. crass on which he laid her ee Acuem Wilfred the success cf his last xploit. 

i findine no auppo tottered for a | “57'S x Se aoe ae eae ee * Poor fellow, he is wet tl rough to the skix,’ 
si m ’ hen fell with a loud, resounding Nghe hbtged gua ange + Sa gyi a ee w SB¢ | Rieatra eaid with a little laugh ; “he won't forget 
3 : Aaa “ e asleep, or rather, as if the angels had culled | ; ° : 

. e ‘ ine foe deme her | Bett a brighte - world than this ! | 6 tn & Seesy , a 
™ n ‘ Lee ar anove her | Sir Wilfred looked round, and their eyes 
s } a 
os hera were | ‘ eed } » Tsha 
bank,  s¢ ‘you have the 
if he rive CHAPTER Vi. | possible.” 
When we ; ee ca bree There waa gor Lich, 
he ne i j THE GREATHSY JOY EVER HAD, far more chilling hte words, ana tor & 
: . hot pr | “Pigsrna! There was no answer. y ment 2 ¢ mad. crossed the girl’s bright face, but 
: ; ' | stil!ness seemed full of death as the water tric | Lady Mitford said she os g° hame at hick ae 
‘ “6 from her long dark hair, and her wet lashes rested | hurried her away towards the pin Se ‘doe 
“i —— ¢ } 80 heavily on the white softness of her cheeks the rest o a ople — round by a bric 
. shed They were quite ajone ; the river, with all its | Much lower d wn the river mm 
‘ , a wild acities of evil, lying between these two s Ella was busying herself in wiping the Don 
¢ a ind the rest of the world. He 1 her head } and trying to shake out the feathers, when | mg 
‘ = gently uy is knee and chafed her cold hands ; Manuel came up and took ft out of her hand 
the ¥ i yb | se eye 
*. half-bidde ders, c violent con ; ss 3 Allow me, — eI noiselle,’ and proceeded 
f t aor te 1 Lad i, who was | , beautiful ehe was cven with her dank | 1.1, it with a large silk pocket haadkerchief, 
, he s paroxyem of belpless | ling limply _ veled in heavy masses to | which he drew out of his pocket, and which’ was 
! varly knocking d a rd whe > 6 buneath, and all arcificial aids to beauty | 5. more effectual than her small one of Grest 
et Resear aay Bron Pay Feed BOE ee ay ge fs bi bric, ; : se 
; L tices, assuring everybody that the | , per ty geal thee yale ne pees? Wi ilired frowned as he saw the tender care with 
, be drow nd that he couldn’t save | Marble and ebony, with all the joyous life gone | ‘Spaniard handled the damaged bat, 
y unable to swim. bs Ah. nar : : | feather softly, then shaking it ou 
$ Te cn afl pet’ , what a chilling contrast Lo what she was | - > 
: mee Monta F only a few short minutes before—so full of life i Riestre ' =e to him with a charming stile 
¥ er l ask for'a boat,” panted Sir Humphrey | then to the tips of her fingers, so dead to all | and put # on—her wet bair still atreaming over 
: ; awd rried on pureuer and eens: nrow! Surely there was @ slight ers cker | | her houlders. 
Ps urpued past tl ind the blue forges. | @bout the Jong heer eect the of | get into the carriage,” she sai 
tae u taon the bank + the ausious eyes of | Quivers about the del — aped ‘ °« T am nothing but a walkin 
“ nelniads Wateliare. He Was so engr reset _ he never heard the | i : I should spoil your eushic as.” 
Wilfred truggiing with all the strength of clatter ee oachin, Te ne 2 the dog.cart would be better,” evr 
‘ , ’ was stronger ; 98 he stooped his head to press the 5 geste? Wilfred in an impersonal sort 
x than human effort 1 ita precious burther ee ee sprang tor- | Manner as if he had not much interest in 
° j ight bing, ever further ang | wards to pull him back, ar le ce exclaimed | inbtter: 
further away. _ , 13 gry, _— | My horse is as quiet aga Jamt and my are 
f He em be hat a little w: irther oa Carramba { must be steadier than yours after that long swim, 
7% the river took a sudden bend, and i Croas That Ns anish word, associated as it was with | gir Humphrey suggested, eagerly, “ Miss Pallise:, 
ie him that this ben ast be the great ope or | 80 wauch of her life, had a strange effect upon | 4. jet me have a little bit of the pleasure, as he 
: the most . ' Riestra. it seemed to work upon her nerves | has cut me out of all the rest.” 
nt Either ce ; like a sudden shock of electricity, and at one | 7 uld not take you away 80 6000, 
: vainet tl ' bound her senses returned to her, | Riest deprecating!y. 
he t | Sitting up, and pushing back her wet hair from | “As if 1 cared to stay without you,” he replied 
; ‘ her face, she smiled up into Wilfred’s anxious eyee | 3, a low voice. 
of tem; lai vith one of her sweetest smiles and then turned | « oy think the two damp feorte had better ¢ 
he pe | eagerly te the Spar iard, { together,” Ella said, cheerfully 
u " ot -| “TT thought you were dead?” she said, with |} jrjestra gave a quick glance to ward 1s Sir Wilfr 
Hew sikirt she whirled ob agata jeep breath. l but in his a igry state of jealousy he chose 
cruel g ir srrent “The wish must have been father the | make no sign, and drawing herself up with 4 

Az he vromeiled hu f slong h EW: wer- | thought,” he answered with great bitterness. ' plight air of disappointa ment, she turned to Si: 

ul ety 8 e realised ej her with all ‘No, it is the greatest joy Lever had t | Humphrey, wd aaid gently,-— 

8 heart and soul you alive,” she said from the bottom of her h | “If y 1 be so-very ind.” 

inspite of a 1e myste hat enshrouded her, -words which made Sir Wilfred boil with rage The Nelighte i Baronet sigued to his man t 
hit 1 spite of her «surance the ( ew xl he | as he stuod there in his dripping things, appa- | pring up his cart, and leoking over his &h valde 

nigh uld never speak to her again, rently teri, with his head thrown back in | with a mischievous twinkle in hiv. eye, said 1 
am: | ced of he ty ai ynocen prouc aiscontent, iC ay ‘tain Mont tagu whom he had browght ihe 
¥. 118 OWN sisier’s, and struggling |! A gleam of delight passed across Don Manuel | pic nic,— : Sin 

Hi waters he knew that if he we e | de Riano’s face. His eyes lit up, his white teeth | ’ Mitford will give you a lift, 

p: } I ies be d weet ; showed through his jet-black moustache:. r Wi lfred, how brave you are!” ex 
Rf ' » her i “Tf I could believe that—” he began, in his elaine Miss Asbmore, in her high-pitched voice 
iy | 

fe, ff 
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“Ji ever I am in danger of drowning, 
will be very close by.” 


“So do I,” he said, courteously, “It would 
be a pleasure to pull you out, which T should 


grudge to anyone else,” 

A rosy blush covered Alice Aghmore’s cheeks 
aud her heart beat fast. 

She did not blesa Lady Mitford for 
full of motherly anxiety aud telling her gon 
he must’ go home at once to take off his wet 

things, though she knew that he might have an 
attack of rheumatic fever if he neg! sted to follow 
her advice, 

Just then, Mrs. Allsager drove up with several 
of her friends in a Jarge break, 

She had arrived late for luncheon as was her 

anal habit at a picnic, and the accident happened 
when some of them were still making up for lost 
time ; bub De Riano bad made al? possible haste 

ver his repast, and hurried after Riestra ag soon 
as he decently could, 

* Tuo late for the heroine, but not, too late f 
hero,” Mra, Allsager exclaimed, dramatieca ! a" 

ir Wilfred, let me tell you that you deserve a 
mec dal, you have saved the whole c vunty from 
despair ! - 

“Orto pub it in 
a cold bath,” he 
a fues, 

“ Ah, it is convenient te 
knowingly. “There are all sorts of 
connected with the relationship.” 

ir Wilfred said coolly. ‘ 
The privilege of being more abused than any 
ther man alive!” 

The Spaniard’s eyes flashed fire. 

“Tell me,’ be asked in an eager aside, "is 
this wan paying court to Miss Palliser ?” 

“T haven’t a doubt he is,” she avswered, with 
a careless laugh, not guessing at the mischief she 
doing. “And a good-lookiug 
that has a splendid chance,” 

“Curse him, I will spoil it for 
iered the Spaniard savagely. 

“You? wy dear Riano, what are you thinking 
You are a man of many experiences, And 
marriage is not for you.” 


coming up 
that 











ier words, a cotisin fri 
said, quietly, for he hated 


be & cousin,” she said 
privileges 


was 


him,” mut- 


ore 


, 





She marries me—or uno one,” he said, 
ggedly. “ And by the Heaven above us———” 
Hush! hush,” she interrupted nerve 
They will think you are acting § & play.” 
You may laugh at me, "he said, with the 


juieLude of concentrated passion, bat you can 


not stop me.” 
He walked away where 


his horse was standing 


iastened to a tree, and her eyes followed’ him 
neasily, 
What if he should do Sir Wilfred a mis 


id to herself with » frown. “ Bah ! 
flat & goose T-am. We are in the nineteenth 
scible Spaniard is ciyi- 


+ jef 97? she 2 





ivy, and even an ice 
B ms the accident Lady Mitford had invited 
ole party to dige at Wycombe Hall, but 
now it was thought better to postpone the enter- 
lainment to the next day, and turn it into a 











lance, when it was hoped that Riestra would be 
sufficiently recovered to enjoy herself, 
Late in ‘the evening, she strolled it to the 
garden, feeling a great longing for » breath of 
resh air, She eluded covery ybody’s observation, 


and took the path down the shrubbery beca 

he wished to be alone. Her mind was still 
igitated by the events of the day, and she 
wanted to think them over quietly. Now that she 
knew that the Spaniard was alive the place’ had 
terrors for her, and she leant over the gate to 
think out the problem cf her life. Sir Wilfred 
seemed to domicate her thoughts, She felt 


snuct 


e 


. | 
T hope you 








fellow like | 





erself once more being carried down by that 


reniorseless current towards certain death. She 
ould have been dashed to picces ff it had not 
2e60 for him. 

He had risked his life to save her—but simply 

cause he was a brave man who would not let 
any girl perish before his eyes without @oing his 
very “best to 7 vent it. He did not care for her 

i the Meast. She had told him that she wished 
‘im to hate her—and he had taken her at her 
word, he barrier which she had raised between 





tem had fallen. down, but he would never make ! 





; pass, I will call for help. There are pi nty of 


| go, you are hurting me,” 


any effort to cross it—and, until he did, she felt 
she could have no joy in the life he had saved 
She bent her head down on the top rail of the 








gate, and groaned aloud. Ax if in anawer to the 
groan, a deep voice said,— 

“My Riestra |!” 

She raised her head quickly, ond caw Dou 
Manuel's eyes fixed upon her adoringly. Th 
next moment he sprang over the gate aud tried 


to eatch hold of her hands; but ahe stepped beck 
indignantly. 
i slipped away from the othera at 


Hall because J knew you would come 


Crowther 
to m9, my 


own,” he sa‘d, caressingly, “ Ins.inct drawa us 
two togethe though destiny places ue miles 
apart.” 

“You are mistaken, Dow Manuel, she said, 
coldly, wishing with all her hears that ehe was 


Mitford's drawi 
to be alone, Co a 


safe in the shelter of Lady 
out here 








room. “I came 
evening.” 
He stepped in fropt of her, his eyes Hashing. 


Is t 
you ¢’ 
that. you are in 
you thougut me dead 
speaking in a hissing whiaper. 


is the way to treat the man that 
he asked, wrathfuily. “ ie. me teil you 
my power, Why was ib t 
lowering his voice and 
“It pugzled me at 





first, but I know it mow. Ha! have I frightened 
you ab last # 3” 
*Y won’t listen to you. If you won't let me 


rs 


} 





people in the drawing-room,” ehe said, bo 
though her heart was beating unpleasantly fast, 
“ Your protty voice would never reach it,” he 
answered with a sneer. 
you tried to kill me, you know you cid, and if yo 
don’t take care,” tightening bis grasp uscon- 
sciously, “I'll publish the sicry through the 
length and breadth of this Eugland ef yours, til 
you daren’t show your lovely fs in any deceut 
drawing-room.” 

*Tt isfalse—false, 
threaten a woman,” she cried, exciledly 





era 





And you are a coward to 
‘eb me 
** Lwill not let you go,” he said, with a cruel 
smile which made her ehucdder, 

But a hand which he could not resist wre I: 
roughly on his collar, and he was dragged forcil 
away from the terrified girl, aud flung agains 





| gate. 


h ladw 
“Go, 


—— 
AN ssng us 


blazt 


molest 


‘YU teach you to 


exclaimed Sir Willred, his eyes 
and never como near ihe p ace again.’ 

Don Manus Jooked at him ; bis featurer con 
vulsed with passion. 

He pulled himself together, and chen with 
low bow, and an absolutely diabolical grin, waved 


his hand and said,- 
* Allow me to introduce you to a murderesa 
Having dispatched his shot, he eprang over the 
gate once more wud disappeared 


yo 


CHAPTER VII 


) WISH { WERE DEAD! 





RresTRA ventured a timid glance at her cousin 
but he had drawn himself vp to hie full height, 
and looked simply uuapproachable, ~ 


there is 
6 Unless 
riends,’ 

she 


house now 
oldly. 
your 
purpose,” 


"Vou can go back to the 
nothing to detain you,” he said « 
you are expecting come more ¢ 

*You think I came here on 
exclaimed in horrified surprise, 

Of course you did. I'm not 
daid curtly. 

“If you only knew how 
cried, passionately. 

"Only a few hours 


IT hated him,” she 


ago, you told him that it 
was the greatest joy of your ‘ite to see him,” he 
said, his eyes flashing with scorn. 

"Nid I? When?” looking bewildered. 








VYhen you had just come out of the river— 
wher the truth cam: your lips, because gxou 
had no time to invent a lie,” he said rushing!y, 





for if there was one thing he hated more tha 

another it was deceit, aud he felt ¢ 

she was trying to hood-wink him. 
“Wilfred 1” her glorious eyes f 

in Ceepest reproach. 


ixed upon his 


loves | 


‘You shal! listen to mo; | 


i ite a foc eee he 


vnafident that | 


ee ee NE RRR 


emerged out of the — ery into the 
(he had hurried-her alo: 8 ata gr 
were Dow within sigh b at les 
windc Wh, he said, 
you a 





oon- li 
} pace), and they 


| t} ne drat ig-room W 
| 


' 
fuss 


su 





1 now J will leave you “ quite safe 


NALA Sears hy 























here, There are my risters slrollix we AA 
| the Rector,” . 
| “ Where are you going!” she asked, quickly. 
| “To see if there are any more dirrepula 
| Spaniards expecting a ifle-d téte, 
| “Stay, and i will telk you ’ she 
{ cried impulsively, so engrossed wit ory she 
j had to tell thai she forgot how able Ler 
| conduct must see to him, 
' Thanks. I have no wie into your 
, Lonly wish that your fa re here to 
| t you get inte no_ terr scrape, 
; out of whieh it would be impossible for me to 
help you,” 
| Whe: i ask your help, you can refuse it! 
he said ho uy, a pride on fire 
“Tt does no ways do ta wali to bea ked," 
said slowly’ as the same thought flashe 


through both their minds, that if he 


2 1ad waite 
ymuld not have ( 


mn alive at 





! 
| 
} that afternoon, 
} that moment. 






Her heart was sver-flowing with gratitude 
she ren ‘red it. She beid out her bands will 
lit I but he shook hie head sterniy and 


the shrubht ry: 
closed round his retreating, 

vered her face with her hands. 

0 then. Wiifre 1 wo 

There waa love 


figure, she oe 
All waa over betwee 


j eve: are for her -_ 








| bie beautiful eyee, as she looked up into them ob 

first awakening from her long sivper, but she had 
thrown it away by her inseusate behaviour, 

| He hated her—-that was evident. He had raved 

| her Vife in the afternoon, and he had saved her 

so from an awkward predicamen! with Don 


1 we 
owuL since nen 


and oh! ashe 


M a} 
LADUEeL 


" } 
he had been absolutely 
wished that | enue were 





} insult 
dead—dead—-dead | 








Nita looked at her auxioualy, when hor wis 
| tress svole inte he OWh Bea-rools, looky gic a 
i wii 
1 &* ‘ . 
} AT you, dear fad ahe 
‘ ° . , . , 
; said, . “That inquest | 
nothing t Manuel, It was a poor 
H the engiges, ane they 
1 } 2 tin r. 
, 
they sail HOt aN Acct Pict 
i eving with “30U 





who hated 











a it Filippo, the scouncrel, 

this man, and gave hima push that seat the poor 
t wretch eternity, and lost his soul thereby 
| for ever and ever,” iel Nits with the ut 
1 moat niid she had an especial 
| dielike for the z lippo, who was Riaaa’s 
f valet. ‘ But, dear one, laugh and look your 
fown b self, I) may be st Don Manue! 
his nots dead 





Heisnot I speke to him this afternoon 

this evening ae well.” 

‘And you never told me, Ob, Heaven 
od 1” cl sping her hauds in fervent x 

1 tears of joy ranning down her sua-burat 

‘ This black shadow under which we 





ati- 





‘ . 

H t like criminals is lifted from us 
feel as if t eould dance for Joy !” 

} j ues too laie,” replied Riestra, 
| uliy, “J TUF { were dead!” 

i d! when itis a 


Senorite 


fred saved your precious 





j 
Lis vor ry cay that brave 
} 
I 
1 


bed al 
iyou are wild 
looking 





has taken you, a» 

liriue * thefaithful maid ¢ 

t her mistress with startled ey cs. 

“Vve x great mind to go straight back to 
. 





“ 
Le 








| José,” Reestra said, gloomily. 
) “Go back, when you Were 80 anzious to Bce 
the world 1” = te exclaimed in surprise," Pust- 
! tively there sb be something wroug of which 
| you have not “told me.” 
| ' She did her utmost to find onb the cavse of 
| Riestra’s depression, but for once she kepi the 
| secret to herself. 
Yesterday ib would lave seemed enough to 
kuow that Don Manuel! waa alive, but to-day sax 
wanted something more than that; end fc 


hours she lay awake longing far the fruit tLat 
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' o protect vou. 
Afraad now that you have me to protect you 




















2 cat tay amet i your § dearest } 
which | be ber dick bal a all the front of her Bat what is that bruise 04 our arm, 
ee ov My ery tae f } 1 id al) nt © iront 0 a os : ‘5 lips 
sameagnrrecenneemar ; liad which } in her dark hair, and all abont i | tecclin  emntie anh s lips aces a 
her ft ae eee } bode ] i} “Tt was done last night, D8 began, 
i ‘She. i t 3 ced t 
‘ ee rs th ' She did not wear a single flower bu she loo | nadiali . ae 
r bate to my mi Lbat @ | . vhite lily herself, as she stood in the , a owe ae oe ee 
hav  vumband at a time, j Like a tall yoga Pip ste white, ostrich | ‘You mean that ” Bercel “Good heavens! 
athe ta p ; ~ many | doorway with her fan o Pan - esion of | upon you and him f orcely. cse-whipped him 
igs wah age # " ac han t Ox preasic H ; te: iy va horse- : m 
ta ay oe ’aliiser plumee in her hand, and 7 an = 1if I had known it, I'd have ho PI 
7 i been left for Miss > } ; ie ve dark eve Tt ty ty A 
2 Tam a eee eee en ees nev he saw her | within as inoh. of bis life ora ra 
ounty would be wantis ’ Wilired’s heart gave a bound wiev he sa a He did not mean itt He wanted ws oP 
+} wes ns Dar tic i 8 , Dmar an the H lé 1} : oes waid ots 
; i hh sce aa wae talking to Alice Ash nore on t cima tase” oe aid, in 
1 as ne wae Pr, ‘oom, and he forgot to j aud FE wae f ping to g pine ete ne on 
attraction she haa | othe ide of ihe ro ~ —_ » addressed to | ning to beafraid of the 0 is q morgeaghang «owe 
ford ea wi wine wil | puNweF the question which she sddn ts He postercd me over a _ Haugland to get me 
Taj: P aid with a ag! El Bie i A ae oon tn Se to get me 
ady » . cannot believe it WML | him at once by an} thought he would send m = — pa ang gah 
. | sync crayy: oy. ag ies | away from him, Fancy ay horre seared 
iestara f men all asking for a dance. | away from hi beard the Queen! He appeared 
w 7 . - ol } age wu Of mén all & a leat ~ | that be was on bow } olen a wore 
re af : Ara 4t them were some of ther 0! 6 ores poy P Rae tages ages cg Ang 8 Bay o Biseny, 
. AN . ri aa awe P a ahi er either neo! y ol , ae : 
gies ena < 1 in the county, and others who w pe - the same | and he worried meal! the way ‘gen a ys 
; ns 1 ; the rest nor ¥ thy, but he saw that ehe gave tie & of truce with him, and ae pr 7 
} t uC u 10Y & wii THE Fest, | no a] a @& pore oF @ if I would be friends with 
. i to awallor | gracious smile (o each Lmet his eyes; but | bother me ao more if I ¥ 
] u ui 1 } ov, " an i m e t " » t t ! ‘ i” 
¥ C v ' Woce atv LOC tu “4 . i him F : «he 
7s i t hout a smile Ril ; ac ait ste } 
; , mene ee | ane locked on + Boe gee es a pera - = ft | * And then t said § Wiitre age y 
i ¢ 36 UA? “ , oe 2 rht tinge of pok iv her soft | sachs Rearukes Wieaaae 
fjaad with a ight ting | brute was (oo much for y sa 
r iD suri ¢ | é 4 1 “es ing closer to i ie 
. hs ed | 3 from Nua i reeks . “4 syoas the | ‘Tt wasn’t thas, nestling onenae att ated 
‘alo touch the man ie felt a strong ee Oe eee if frightened by the remembrance of i he asked 
2 ore the , tan t | m his proper share in he pros | Ee ErIgny 4 night we were on board he 
re t) . sfter the danc tt ro sad claim hi os ' back as w aw |‘ Only that last nigh we ; scien: hlakialinain on 
nere th € i . iy pride beld hin back a: ‘ , = : ep, 
} F ipletely ; 1 gramme, but | pride | 3 1 . Ne ; os toate him comathing ) in sleep, 
a k ine 4 ~ . 7}; 2 3 7 f that "i cursed Spa ward, wD ot fter night A 4 A 
: it nigh Boe Wound | his fierce jeaousy hat u ais A Pgh pet nig we , 2 ib ona the, bears 
. i cing had only just commence her ' ate Be laee ie : . 
} Je. ucing ha J ‘ in lookin eemed so loag - = alan ae 
é ’ . Oe isae came in Sh iT'4 } ace ; ‘ whick a 
; j t lreami Allsager was apnounecad, a followed by a train | harmless sleeping a | or cates aie: 
“- : Si ell SUM, aba flowed By als sumekt feat 6 aeKh morning 
f i aw him A dida t Svs Sin y » Wy fred recoguised Don | wmyself, bul the eK iccoah Ene Mcescaiin tailed 
wi wioite aa a rongzet whom Sir lfre recog {and I shali never forget er a 
" we _ ' stania nb and anger ; e " said that I had given Don |} } 
: ’ % De Mantel to his a is : a greg. She said that giv = Moan! 
P Vi 60% V : tF hed up t siestra, and stood before | gre S oasis un anatase * 
me ‘ 4 { his ! ! He marched bi topped te take | the poison 4. us Or y 7 i aay what 
\ W : as urprise, as soon a4 she stopped ta —that it was Bo go i 
1 . a 12 is & | hoe >? her surpris 3 } ied of it ay : C a * : 
" re u \ 4 the ,1¢ . eed. hi 1ad ¢ I should be out in prizon Q) 
ve, Mes ' ‘ him. But he ; breath in the first wa “out he asked, | I had done, that “r nok tach ee ce 
7 ic mi) aA © murder cone, |} “Shall I turn that feilow Outi hanged,” with a shudder, - nak 
a aa oe eit? ? »wards Risno i } teamer as doom as the pang 3 
: hi bi ike it.” ' glance towards R aie ffend him,’’ she | scramble off the ate t away before they had 
- € ' an he COMMA Go-r ; AVS 8 bake GuDds dO t ) | was nat own, and get ro y “gh Pi. ese 
r he al ’ c bak L : e We , . 
i fie . i rf i” tedly ' ; to suspect me. Oh, ihe horr 
vi woe ask sat rag ‘ ¢ 3)? } asked, almost sternig { time / *t 
ay | . shee van tees Giese tk totem Leas ce ;, » did you 
rie acy Mitt ) | ’ . a“ au | re ti e to listen ever sip i ald ; - dic you 
hell } me fun to keep us when you have t <o whirled “My darling, how terrible j _ ste alive 
shali a 1 re . - : hen ! ie ar rv r 2 : i 
Rose said, with a laugh, aa se of aa cold and ta aft sg sage h longing } think he was dead f ie geeDis y 
"8 mut 4 fi vhe | her off, and be looked after her wi Te as Geceees aun moked 
>] s il A ee 3 ‘ ° 36 id Ka lis 2 Vv i, 
i "e between hor and | Nita dooen’t uaderstan Seiad aheut 
i 7 Vs i Any nger ) | Whe v48 th PGhLO Doce 1 e ad afraid aud whe» ehea f rand ouary on ber it oan aie be 
e: a elit ather bewildere at detealabie man, tw was att D a man that was dead, she thought a onet 1 
ady Mitfo i, a: Salenie ' Slatin ce th | He felt as -f he would give | rd Dor Manuel. You can imagine i t th 
‘ + count certain if ” oend 4 ogg abs al. ! nagine what 1 
i quite c | .: Bs now : Bag Fe ing 
| alf Like & tok v ie ld think of | suffered wher they we ae det Ge a eee 
—— 3 i saad + and Ge Could Chak ) 8 ' . T eens cok Chase 
a h riitesat, \ ed wouk é Danee caedec AnCce, ‘ jaqnest, and — Routh aks els bo. eo 208 
5 a re 3 7 | ) } t whe eath we 
_) 3 A ho } nothing el ° ee f, at, | about w ott er the 
jarrel ab mat ’ t. ¢ } new! ting hie duty aa hos } Pray 
4 : : 1 a} as Lee 8) 12 NOT ; H c falt that h« Was Nowiec > , J < t pee » malice: : Ss 
¥ wy = ay to setae ‘ ay a+) 007) d 30 . < v0 1 
aid, decided = nee he decora- | _ rs fending almost every other girl in the ro j den ska ciie-nensiil that you were 
’ » f ne yu A Bi and olending ' Rin Palliser, | So this is vy : | seth age tats 
houses ; : , . ; ould not take bis eyes off Ricstra iver, that fallow alive. I beg 
iow ' AWING-FOOM ure i€ COULG . 7 following her when joyed to see 
M a’ guets had arrived for Miss Y prevent his tho ig ite from foll 14 a ke ie. ET 
h cards { ain Montague at | ever she disappeared 4 longer, aud with Oh, the boundless relic my soul,” she said 
- ia third of gorgeous red cac At iest be could bear it no long ; 7 bse * ine aati Seat oom 
j p y, and at 2 é “1 . bith a anc a ee tine of his e, : , 
brought in as sh sed through the bail wit! letermination written in ev 'Y i by the open- | with another shiver known,’ muraiu Siz 
I : : i t fom «@ phe ste B< w) ‘ ‘ ’ . » 
Dox iel de } miplimen jhe went uj to her 4 h € - poten, A gordon, If I had only so . ee, rage ng bord 
; orn gre | Saaee har anaticaen ante aaa tie eiene he Ae oe 
i i i . — . ona, i ecws | ‘ let, he martner went to fetch ig! ian. | ap adr f pathy weal ry . " 
1 stra bas a and i : ; wWaust f t - vould tel! me all | anc dee e fo: nd acthing én onal 
- os sonte te low > nad never } Kiestra, vou s ud sat you wou U j ha “ee acthing i ear, & i na — : 
espera unfair, . ' i! ove tr ram : 
=sgpigh od,” she remonstrated, for the future with me t — aon 
Fons sated ue a I a id, impera- They both looked so ra that the Siamese 
: : nth me 1@ =BAIC d Bp 
I tivege aaa pn Saguenay poy Sir Wilfred 
1 tivale : —— - o> ' ) 
T rrr Lvely. hedrence, she placed her | twins eyed them Re a ee daa ile 
ne i | And im sudden meek obedience, she felt rather ashamed fal ‘ and remembered 
[ ith rie ‘ar ul eyes, and re 
LO wud within his sri ; , seen Magpromeeccccre D rom : 
Rigaar> ec ceca ne with the scent of a thousand Humpt ey an ain tae ie aa Gin? Gk 
“ ppl Win hee ong f istant mightin- | that he iad told hi “what was the good of 
rme{ It must Le a mistake t out them, the song of a distant nig see >on t 
Litorme! 4 “ex ; oves about them, f b stara above, Ho} he said to himself, ae dia cage as 
k of concern. “I sha ay Hamer oy neg sar ud the eilent stara above, E ae oulie for aver, When Ge | 
o OOK of PA ) } | gaie heir ears, au 1 }ooked dowa into her | atau: ing aside { 
+t nar that or So a A he nds in bis, and looked dowa ' Be ate ¢ Ze 
€ hud Put the ot 4 ) 1a hadn't « ‘ ld not wear my flowers, 
& hur Au = - “ Sin oe < 7 ‘es 
i xr fag—r 3 ‘ne shi oy” ihe niantel vely face wife?’ « Miaa — wou Pore 
os habe tls eas ts oa ere no 01 tiestra, will you be isy wife? stague said, reproachfully, , 
snk. Soe ier where no one hled freon ad to feot. Mor magne Sa amen Sir Hum hey. mm 
bu if one 2 tren O aT } a shisper j “ Nor mine,” om ese o te admire.” ob 
e . Your wife she eaid in a whisper. eee: tor ue thoes eee eg 
Te ry ha ’ ady Mitford said, My wife,” he repeated firmly, I koow | ered, with a amile, and a glance per ote 
J al —e : — 3¢ friend wV ce, } we sale asse awerel : ! P 7 ovely 
mec ¥ is [his 2 ie 1A eo af f A hat ou might choose fron the WW bol y S ounty, ee : with its head of mass and 
ne gas” Pidryes: them could love you half as - amd . a 
at htehia” wel” ey ave her a flower,” exciain 
" \ flash of scora i 5 rt ges . 
a. Lene v ‘a oe -all. 1” a} said in ‘And I never gave  tenaaiiiiedee , 
, ha “ But I bave explained n thing |" she sai : re jaghast at his own forgetful 
wt. ¥ ) 3} him ! HUG 4 Dave expiai r Sir W ilfrec ag inst a oN 
My de. ld ‘ Ou i —/ Surorise $ ‘ il vo and feta! you a 3 as : 
surDris ‘ " + 8 na Wil a a . he aumm< 
S Witeed told t saan Be gue Nes eiveny Geman Be 1 . — % ; Ee it be a yellow one on 1 near t 
ms — te her vain e t paths om oy sania. et game one foot 
Wiifred tola i ay cone re again kissed her freeh aweet Ce again = Pa nililie house,” she said, with a smik ee 
; ; tae” be eatd tas ,8 | er bi 
nat nisshit Tan Now you are mine, A, sald, J ‘ wi heaven. As he looked back at her over me Aw da : 
‘ ' a Im prea “al e. 40! i felt as if earth were almivst sah - alt nothing eves smiling into hers, his t _ Hs aeeye 
, rat ¥«C wis. » LeLi~ 4 > “J 1? 4.6 of . on r bo igae ¢ 
. * | ‘ , bt a bio ee - } alert and ful! of vigour aud - elt 38 aaah j 
: , af ¥ - i i ining on his close-croy 
Sea tee : i ; , can change me, na a ax candles shining on hat hid 
ut of the room: as if afraid of bei ag There was rustle in the bushes—Riestra | voldee hair aod the sunny cong cong beg 
4 ' re - f : ‘ P ok in her eves, gfoice i i rb heat igh . ‘ 
ar } er ) d Dore On t looked round witha scared ¢ au ae A es his amiling mouth, her hea: 
nig ra i 3 s - © sh? a . ease itringly, 4 3 I a 
ugar, “Tt is nothing,” he sai » res : aed inte. 
ao i ‘ { . e clo er "te him. “You need never be } bappiness 
a3 dressed in creamy white, and kad } ew her clos 
f pearls twisted rouad her slender thrc at, 


i ip! » proud lv 
He was a man that any girl might be pro 
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,and he was hers now this moment and for 
er, till Ceath should them part ! 

“ One last waltz?” pleaded Sir Humphrey, and 
op ig that she had treated him rather badly, 
he coneented, 

Her feet felt as light ae her heart as she flew 
rather than danced round the room, and even 
Elia aod Rose, though much engrossed with i heir 
wa partners, noticed that a new brightness and 
vividness had come te her beauty which made i 
absolutely dazzling 

te 





e * * 


And where was Sir Wilfred?” everyone was 
asking, but nobody seemed to know. Monsieur 
ie Riano, who had dieappeared from the scene 
for some time, suddenly appeared in one ef the 
Nrench windows. There was something in the 
expression of his face which struck Mrs. Alleager 
3 touch that she absolutely shivered, as she 
remarked in an undertone to her hestess,—-- 

*Riano looks as if he were studying for t 
part of Mephistopheles!” 

tic walked straight up to Riestra as soon as 

had stopped dancing. 
‘Two words with you, if you please, Senorita,” 
he said briefly, 





"Two words would be two too many,” she 


wered, coldiy. 

I rmust speak with you alone, even if it is to 
e the lash time,’” he said slowly ; and there was 
auch ar impressiveness in his manner that she 
unwillingly consented ; but she had only gone so 


far as @ Jew steps along the gravel when she | 


urned and faced hin, 
* And now, for your two words |” 
‘When are you g Dg to marry me?!” he 
kell, with one piercing lock into her eyes before 
hi. own fell to the ground,” 
"Never!" with proud decision, 
You are aware of the consequences ?” 
The consequences of consent?” she asked, 
ully, “ A madhouse undoubtedly.” 
am ® consequencea of refusal,” he eaid, ox- 
tedly. “Will you face a blosted reputation ? 
a you go through life under the blighting 
shack km of ee. wiil you bear to haye the 
inger of scorn sh you #” 
“7 shall h ‘ave a husband to protect mo, ” throw- 
ing back her head proudly; “and it will go 
iy with the mean creature who dares to libel 








Way Laek who is to be your hushand?” he 
sked with » ghastly face. 

"\fy cousin, Sir Wilfred Mitford,’ she said 
with & joyous ring in her voice. 

‘And you think he will marry yc with a 

ile that drew his lipa tight over hie gleaming 
teeth 

i wish I were as sure of Heaven,” she said, 
with an upward glance at the stars 

4s sure as death he never will,” in a low 
oncentrated voice. ‘“* Oh, Riestra, remember 
he years that I have worshipped you. Have 

u no heart—no pity ¢” 

{ caw pity, but that is all,” and sbke turned 
wluiely away. 

He eprang in front of her with a wild look in 
Lis eyes, whilst his hand stole inside his cont. 
Soniething terrible would have happened no 
ioubh if Captain Montague had not come i 
he moment. He cast a euspieious gla: 

niard, and giving his arm to Ries 

away, 


@) 











», hurried 


CHAPTER IX, 
A DASTARDLY REVENGR, 


Oa! Tm so glad you came," Riestra ex- 
chimed, as coon as they reached the drawing- 
Om, 
Montague looked down inio her agitated foo 
Was that fellow frightenit g you?” 
Tos , he looked as if he were going to kil! 
me | 
“Was he disappointed as I ami” ia a low 
oiee, 
"Riestra blushed and hesitated, 
“Let us alwaye be friends,” sho said poftly. 
“You bave all been so good and kind to me,’ 
‘But Mitford carries off the prise,” gloomily, 





ee 





and then with an effort he tried 
fully,— 


** Thanks—-ever so much.” She f 
wish would be more than realise? 
still for a moment lostin a dream of 
“Where is Wilfred? [ can’t thi 
i 
these people are goiug, and it is 80 
not to be here.” 
“He went into the garden to fetcl 
Mion Palliser, and he has never 





become of him }” inquired Lady Mitiora. 


to say cheer 


“T wish you all possible happiness.” 


elt as if bis 








rude of him 


» rose for 
’ 
ome back, 


Montague informed her, ‘ Perb ips it i a CASE 


of Beauty and the Beast, and the Beast has g ot 


hold of him by the ends ‘of his mous 
“ Has anyone seen Don Manuel | 
sager asked in a fretful toue, 
like to go without him.” 
Please don’t leave him behind, w 
know what to do with him,” Lady 
anxiously, 


very few left. 
Kila waa etil! laughing and talkin 


tague touched Sir Humphrey on the 
said, in % law voice. ‘Suppose } 


devil to pay.” 
“Tetus go and look thew up, 


garden 
Riestra stood by the window 


over her. 
She saw the two men go down int 


appeared ; bud they did come back 
walking quickly across the dewy 
along the path which led to ti 





of love, 


and catching up her dress went ste: 






breaking over the garden ; trees an 


te meet her 
What were they doing thore s 

' path where the yellow rose grew | 
they bending down ! 

; She began to run os fast as her le 


pace as an awful dread came over he 
What was it lying on the path 
vas kneeling down and Sir Hu 
| Sendlian forward, but both had 
tarned towards her, 


ooo 





figure with her beautiful frock of 
lacea, and her Jovely delicate face, fi 
{ room, but oh, not for a scene like tl 


(Continued om page 40 


The guests kept coming up one after anc 
to make their farewells, and at last there were 


with her last partner, and Rose was all: 
te take rather a tender leave of her, w 


Spanish fellow gob together, there w 


| said quickly, and they beth went 


bery, and it seemed a long time bety 


the gravel with noiseless but hurried 
The dim grey light of early morning was | 

} d shrabe had 

a ghostly air as they etretehed ont their branches 


her, bus when she grew nearer she al 


taches,’ 
?”? Mrs, All- 


don’t quite 


; 


e should not 


Mitford said 


fer 





2} 
the hall 





gy id 





ving hers 
gy he 
en Mon 


arm 


“ {don’t feel quite easy about Mitford,’ he 


ie aud that | 


wid 3 } 
oN! ue 


the Baronet 


ma tc he 


them. All her high spirits had deserted her, 
and she felt as if a dark shadow were 


sree ning 

the shrut 

ve they re 
y 

at last, and 

layvn, wen 


af summer 


house outside which ehe had stood an hour or « 
ago, and listened to Sir Wilfred’s passionate word 


She felt irresistibly impelled to follow them, 


a aes 
althily down 





end of the 


Why were 


gs con'd take 


ackened her 
r, 
? Montague 


mphrey was 


thetr backs | the 


She went forward on tip-toe, euch a dainty 


shimmering 
rapy bail 





TRE ecg Helwigg Radzivi 
Nice recentiy, gave up the opportu: 
| Hane life and marriage to hecome 
{ Mercy. Until the time of her seriou 
} had aon at the head of St. Joseph’s 
| Potsdam, Germany. The Prin Dns W 





who died in 
ty oi s br}. 
a Sister of 
8 iliness g 

Hospita! in 


48 A merger 





of the famous Polish Radzivill far ily, whose 


representatives have obtained high pl 





many, Austria, and Russia. The 
Wiiliam fell in love with a daughte 


five years resisted threats and entr 
part of his family ia hie determinatic 
her. He finally gavein, however, 20 





nephew of the woman who had wou 


then a wember of the Prussian Co 
eaties on the 


Princess of the house of Saxe. Weimar 
forgot his first love, His favourite adjutant, up 
to the time of his death, was a Radgivill, the 


scea in Ger. 
id Eng ere 


or house, 
urt, and fo 


mm to marry 


d married a 
, but never 


bia heart 


‘e Durant watched strarce 
wistiul look in her beautifa’ 
“JT dou’t ¥ onder you sed, he se 
ai last, “looking beck, I can’t understand H 
could have ! o infatuated, so mac But ch! 
| I have been terribly punished jere ha e 
heen a day rince but i have renented ne 
treadful mistake.” 
Percy took 1} hand in his and held it ta 
atrong el e gra 1g he answered 
‘Only trust ia We have suffered 
| ourselves at this man’s bauds that thet rid 
give you la nh our sympathy; is 
uw know the great regard we have for “or 





them waa the living barrier of the convict 
Robert ng 
live was the firs » recover her comy 
weet m L voi whi t 
| Fellowes had always had a touch of 
‘ its depths, she answered, 
H should Jike N you about i \ on’ 
! take lon rujued my life, bu ( i f 
AL Wor ma 4 iuute aw t a 
| Vane Cariyon, He was looked on a Port , 
ee Om ne very gra M546 aa i J 
' knew he was no! very 1 but I thoug! ‘ 
l the younger @ > grand icapover 
{family in Englond. My father way almost tl 
{only person in the t who c nob take 
| faney to Vane Carlyon He was very auscry 
het me, and as | ted in 
| fs 
~ 
| 3 fa od 
and that Ll had left hon » ne M 
| & governess, but it was t Ve 
| told you [ was tind. uy ha 
| Carlyon bave my addr me 3 
{Tt was easy, for in that iat mountain village M 
thers were hardly any "ogiish people to comune 4 
| on his visits. At ‘ast he made me promise t a 
| elope with him. We were to be married = : 
| firdt large town W me to, a hundred miles e 
' from Port Agnea, an shout seventy from i 
| Vilurg I know now, thoug! never struck H 
' me then, that ho purposely postponed my fig i 
i ii bihday w ast for fee r 
‘ neer. Well—he had m ; f 
j and we re married he i 
1 little Englis h af Duppelsdorf ne ha k, ; 
j if " 4 1 joum ' a 
it the he was aUsIOUS 
tb. bs ne dusi to be to fe 
i to the: sand we 7 ced | after the 
adding for Cay own. aiwod 
journey, the latter part by train, but a long way 
first by Laer cart. At the first place the pos 





UNDER A CLOUD. 
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roment of wes’ life had been 
so bitter ; none so fuli of pain as that when th 
woman he loved with all his heart turned to tum 
with a despairiug cry and admiited that she w 

Robert Lang's wife. it was not merely grief at 
losing all hope cf winning Olive for himsel 
for poor fellow, be had always felt tha hy 
wealth alone was sufficies it to separate ther 

was his knowledge of Long’s chara : 
ruan had robbed his benefactor, Sir George, right 


, 


and Jeft, had broken Barbara's heart 








a SA ae oF 
a a ee ee re 





ate th: Serer 


rapidly weakening ber intellect with his 4 h 
t ‘ke had but just eseaned from an Afmcan 
prison, Yet it was he who had won the hand 

which Percy would have given aught on 


eayth save honour, 

















kuow,” his strong voive broke with something 
like » gob, “ there is nething iv the world { wo 
nol Aa for wou - 

She looked u , their eyes met. Olive Du 
read Perey’s seeret, he loved her, Whst 
father had go feared if he suffered her to bear 





S88 5 one wort hy 


ier maiden name, had come to x 
of her bad given her hiv heart, and-—betweer 












































cart stopped at the police were waiting wit! 
warrant to arrest him 

She paused for a few moments and then wens 
o— 
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weer Sec 
ho oehalt ree i@ Kindness of the } cousim look so white and sa i, ( aed tk arily spoke ; | Alice she had been mistaken. Some human be 
pen Av E alls lh farmer and wife were | she pave the reins to Alice and leant back in he was near her, and had coughed 
ravelli with us in the post-cart, and they at | seat as though too utterly tired aud exhausted t Some girls would have fainted or at least 
mee represented that t was a friend under their | ak; it was only when they were within sight of | a or ioudly for assistance ; Alice did neither 
rot mF submitted blindly, pn ealiving the Lodge, that she said suddeniy,— he looked carefully round the room, aud then 
eir object ; but J knew later it was to sava me | ain : feel go ill, if Mrs. Joce talks ag | tried the closet-door. It was locked. The key 
the cisp: ace of it beiag known I was Ware’s wife mos , snal £ know I shall snub her or be} had t moved. She knelt down; and put her 
They felt so eure of his guilt they wantel to} rude, I thi nk I shall go and lie. down, you'll | ear te the keyh le, §=Yer, che certainly did hear 
ceveut anyone knowing [ was actually with him | bring me up some lunch, won't you dea % and | eomet 1 almost imperce; flutterivg 
rb fhe time of his arrest. Mr, Howard knew uty the n i shal ‘ape her conversation.” sound t fa person breathing near her. 
ther, and he wired for him. I had a dreadful ! Alice agreed readily, though she did not feel in ft ail came upon Alice like a sudden revelation 
Moers, ead then we for Port Agnes, but on | the least, inclined for a /éte-a&-téte with the cha- | Her fears of Mrs. Jocelyn were well founded, 
ho way we met th re poin m. Olive went ht to herown room, and | 7 T tie chaperon was anit nye and she had intro- 
to Cape Town, and th: ». Thada relapse, | her courin carried her ingtructions implicitly. | duced seme‘econfederate of her own into the honge 
wud when I reached hone I waseo iif my father}  “§ to sea Dr, Harley,” remarked Mra. for the purpose of robbery, 
hou, i should ver leave the ruse ative. | Jot leu has looked fagpe d out lately. I Back in her own room, Alice Melville ‘put one 
rer " she added mour ty, “i would have | ehov'dn’t wonder if your aunt was right after | 1 to her aching head and tried to think. Tf 
wen better for me had his fears been correct.” | all.” lo there had not been such trouble at the 
i looked at her tenderly “What did my aunt tell you about Olive,” Sowers che would have gone there and hegged 
Then you have never seen your husband asked Alica, rea fire up in defence of the | fos help. it waa io seemed to’ Alice the met 
nce your w Iding day ?’ | girl who had been so good to her ox think and for! » Besides, Olive’s jewels 
Never, Bat bis portmanteag was with my | “Only that she did not think she could ever } and a few costly cur gene from Africa by 
uggere, and ny father examine’ it, The dis- | make old boues, You ueed uot look 10 angry, | Dr. Evans, there were no portable "valitiibles in 
a ut - 7 re _ iy okili avy regard I might ‘ica, anyone see that your cousin is not at | the he use bud . : 
arn erisned for Niu the tine of our | al) ngs a } ‘excitement and | “The Lodye wae tastefully furnished; but the 
‘erriage De was enraged 3 in dif: | she would g i a candle, and owner, Colonel Scott, was far from rich, and 
reat perts of the colo owe his | then if she pose you would | there was none of his property which would have 
pre:erence to my father be t ichest man | come in for a asl if for*une.” made thieves P an & Visit 10 him. 
‘n those parts. He was one noted gambling | “f don’t w rr forty aaid Olive, bluntly, 1 at all risks she must warn Oli 
panned this idea was that (i y fat wed | “and I wish you would oot talk Jike this, Mrs, els were kept in Mise Durant’s own room 
obdurate and did not eon d har me t Jou lyn, ut hor “ty the thief would try to work his fell 
with supplies} | uld set uloon | The chanerot ws Offended, and x 
ith une dee } silence to Alite’s great relief. Later is cruel, cruel!’’ thought poor little 
Pores youd hia teeth in r | wae com wtoft Olive’s: rwitha ‘Mrs, Jocelyn knows how delicate Olive 
‘an’t the marriage be ss te he asked | she was rather surprised to see Mra, J ,and (hat the least excitement always brings on 
was 1 » young ya > part 1 ae tray, the fac-aimile of her ow: also | a faintir 3 attack ; the man could tervify her int 
wo anon after ny. } with the plate and wiseglass on it empft ousness and then carry off her jewel-case 
“My father con ed t! wd lawyer in | contents, nd ar ing else he hada faney for.” 
pe Town,” said the gi j unt he said Now, the chaperon had She went to her cousin's room ; Olive wa: 
twas & perfect! ai marringe > hoped that | in the dining-room Is] sitting up now in a big chair by the open widow 
in afew yearat would! be posaibls te get a divorce | addicte t eating. aud declared herself better. 
m the nuind desert ’ C elfevs hese Mrs. Jo tyn had 1 3 , ‘Oaly think, é Ally, have had a 
hings are east A bute ‘ hated the | so she waited a moment rs. Ourtis, she begs me t 
very rane of and Vit woold t strer | to the dinfog room, wher sever I can; isri’t it 
or o try and bear my barde " ui she ome now just after 
venus h h to biding me from Ro bert lise Durant’s her 
F 25 t whe I m- f nt to-night,” said Alice, 
nee expired he wou! } ut, b hoped foce couldn't you, I would , 
thea ) ' P fy Té P 1 j y Ww hi iyeclf t’ 
bafta him fi time, oud thought ast We ely. “ Bir. Fellowes is 
hould have seven years respite,” | rg, Tub vy about some—som: 
ll 7 id 7 ly I I the drawi iy before then. A 
thing « uot easier throngh Lang appearing siw She ingt atter ? you don't |b 
Non’s vou see, Olive, ¢ vid not bring himeclé id hea » hed vone are trembling li 
yoati her Mrs. Lawr, and avolied m Miss } 7 went ly ¢ 
Purar w he new bac 1 i hat | thia tray, miss,” he in little upset,” eturned Alica ; “IT want 
7, if only y > firm, you have the + down the driver ryeelf. The dark for i rome chin Bs Glive, if you promise « 
hiaed of bia.” entle was here this morning, Mias Alice and not make yourself ill with 
rq? : to see him off by the trata. L 
“ Certainly, y he should leave by the ¢ ,” said Olive eagerly, don’t think 






























wilice te T uncaainess crept ove 
hi ‘ was notin the ieash superstiti 
Nims Haine ¢ mnd-iminded English girl, broug! 
pana ! thar t FF of an at al?. Sir } uy aimay country home, she had mn 
(ye la nraseca fi fr ry. { ko of wm ri ears &W and hy yste ical _fore- 
he t ated, | bodings; but as she went el swly 1p the stalra a 
‘Don'ts ndershand me T | reain | stranye sense of coming trouble filled her | heart 
liking left for Rebert I 4 All that {' She ranembered the doubts of Mrs. Jocelyn she 
whe knew bim as he is, but, for all Tam! z oO ad confessed to only that morniag 
hie wi m think I cou hic ¢ i red that the last lime Mr. Morton " 
4 thout vat Reme ‘ e | hac celled they had been y aa they were t 
bia e a | \ ¢ > that M celyn had pointedly said when 
he } +a he ne al vard f Oli hy him over that he had no 
him a ciraying hin i muni } time te ne to Hieh Cliffa second time. 
“Veg” 1 Percy + fy, “there i vou; Yéall looked stranze, and if Mrs, Jocelyn had 
t think o ' es rone out, ae E!len declared W hat had | 
ey could ee t Alice Melv ’ left the | the chicken and port wine the girl had seen her 
‘ i » and wa , rf hem e " on rhe tray 
Le her band a y ’ cy's nicl | Alice wondered a hittie, and the 3 f miy 
gravel: t edin the direction of Mra, Jocelyn On 
. v ¢ 5 leg v i i 1) ! AS ar her ¢ 
sudilei i e Mr, Fel mn 5 Jopen and Alt Melville went in 
! ; »> you ¢ > and > ne row?! \ r ize che ld have made for her intru 
“earls y after breal € vou ! ei d the chaj m been th 1e did 
nY le. Ewill ¢g Slice to i Torelyn | F 7 She didu ven pause to think, 
away end then | 1 fell ye { have Sut Mra, Jocelyn was act ther Everything 
m, aud ask yeu Ip.” i was just as usual, Alice hardly kuew what she 
“YT will b ! on vetore ter se,” | had fe : nected she wa leaving he 
Sarre rs i the AN 3 ed the wed tt m with 1 1 sei ion f relief, wher 
it pon arripge wa oon eut of afehn, t suddenly “dt sound of ac igth t wa 
Alice Melville thought she had never seen her | instar tly suppres ed, but nothing could convince 

















































































frightened, A ly.” 


Alice Melville, unable to decid 














was best to keep her fears to herself 
or not, yielded to the temptation of conSding 
them t2 another, aud told her cousin every- 
thing, 
“You think that Mra. Jocelyn is an adve 
| turess, and ©Mr. Morton’ an accomplice,’ ssid 
Olive, in a etraugely calm tone, “whom she ha 
brought here tor te 
I feel quite certs he is here now 
u the dress closet in-her room. Oli 





i 
laugh * me. [ have questioned the 
aud nove of them let him out. He was 
drawing-room five minutes before we came how 
should we not have seen him if he had taken thé 
high road § 


Olive looked at her cousin ; there was some 
thing in her expreasion Alice Melville never 





like 


that of 


some poor 





1al, pursue 





32 ce 
*Darlix sg,” girl, doi 08 
troubled, o I have told 3 








t on u, aud if we take pr 
v r pl ghee y I could ¢ 
ce etatl if liked, and get help 
iene § 
Olive ) ead, 
Bolt th she said gravely ; then, a 
Alie J where is Mra, Jocelyn a 





re! sont.” 
rons ON, 


‘And no one ia within hearing ?” 


alee aT 
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' No one.” 
‘Alice, that mao who called himself Morton, 
is moc nimon thief. I hy ve a terrivle enemy, 


to escace whom my father send me to England 
believe that enemy is Mrs. Jocelyn’s friend, and 
hat she has betrayed me.” 











“But how could she? she was not in your | 
idence,” 
Mo,” said Olive, gravely, “but she might 


have been in his,’ i 
What can we do?” cried Alice, afraid of she 
znew not what. “S 


Shali I go for the police, or 
for Dr. Harley.” 


“No,” replied Olive, very gravely ‘Oh, Ally, 
may you never be in the labyrinth of doubt and 
uisery one act of disobedience has brought me 
to! Ally, I can trust no one; don’t’ you under- 
stand, fata in this man’s power. I dare not call 
in the police.” 

‘We may be mistaken 7?” urged Alice, 

“No ;.I was warned to-day Ae was in Exgland. 
Aties, you asked me just now if I could be brave, 
have you courage enough to help me?” 

The younger girl made no protestation, 
che kissed Olive, and answered,— 

Tetl me how?” 
AN will be quiet until the house hae retired 
w the night, then, aided by his confederate, that 
van will come here /” 

‘To eteal the jewels ?” 

Olive shook her bead, 

“To threaten me with untold t 
10t comply with his demands.” 

‘Tell me,” urged Alice, ‘‘ what shalil do?” 

: po think shat you have the courage }” 

[ sw have it, ‘was the answer. 

“Can you dare to change rooms with me?’ 


but 


‘ 





trouble if I do 





‘W x hecomes .. . hewill come; you must 


em to take-him fora robber, and threaten.to 
viarm the | house unless he goes away; you know 
he bell here rings into Mary’s room, you can 
hreaten to pullit, I-—-J think you will get rid 
f him will have nothing to gain by 





‘emaining 
You don’t think,’ 
arnestness, “he will go 
eeking for you 
(He will not find me,” was the 
ice, I would not ask “you to do this fe 
real risk, but 
Mary, at i she could 
[don’t think, beyond 
y miore unple pasant 


Alize spoke with painful 
through the house 


itrange reply. 
or me if 
in two 


vhought there was 
vinutes you could arouse 

wake Charles (the page), and 
he fright, you will have any 


as,’ 





Alive looked very grave and resolute. 
But what are we to do in the morning '” she 
i, “Shall you tell Mrs. Jocelyn that you 
ced, y 4 | aS i tuas yo 
ve disc overed t her treachery } 





ore 
‘In the morning, Alice~-be brave—I shall be 
lissing. J shall, as it were, have mysteriously 
lisappeared. 
“x ou will have gone to Mrs. Curtis?” 
I shall leave her letter of invi n on the 








Jlive, “ so 


” 


‘resaing table,’ said | 
lade L have gone to her 






Alice did not notice how the nature of her 
inestion, wae altered, bene re Olive it 
‘An ! what am I t 1 Mr. Fe 





2 


omes to ace you to-morrow ? 





t, 2 


Olive,” faltere Lear Olive, 


1 am sure 


the girl's voice 
he carea for you. 
lam afraid he coves,” said Olive gravely, 
it, Ally eg ellowes won't misjudge me. 
iare not leave ssage or & note,” 

‘May I tel! him all 1 know !” 
Olive shook her head, 

bat & st; if you do a 
-otorrow night, tell him all.’ 
Alice felo bewildered ; never in all 











hear { 


ae 





rota me by 


her life 











iad she dreamed of being concerned ina mystery. 
_ You will come back soon, won't you dear?” 
she said suadingly, ‘or let me come to you 
t Mrs, Curtis's,” 
i Og ; 4 ” 
all come to me as soon as it is safe, 
aid Olive fervently, “ but I shall never come 


vack to High Cliff,” 
“ Olivet" 
‘I can’t help it dear. Oh, Alice ! 
understand what it is to be under a cl 
2 00 home for me now, no ¢ 


Fou don't 
oud 3% here 
life, only 











} one can 





terrible wandering from place to place, an 
exile from everything good and pleasant il 
the day comes that death sets me free and | 
sleep peacefully in the grave.” 





CHAPTER XVIIL 


Tee hours of that summer day dragved on ; 
te each of the three women at High Cliff it 
seemed the lougest they had ever known, 

Perhaps Alice Melville felt most anxious, she 
had led euch a quiet, uneve — 
mystery in which she was now if ree 
part had for her a terrible novelty. 

Mabel Jocelyn was too a to underl 
games and dangerous plots te do more than fee! 
a pleasant excitement as to her brother's inter- 
view with Olive, and Olive hers 
s0.terribly. that she was as one eLunned. 

She seemed incapable of feeling fear or eorrow, 
hope or surprise. Her heart had mly room for 
one thought; the man who had wrecked her life 
vas on her track, and she must 
OU 

if valy she had been a bad wowan ; if ot 
had been less scrupulous, things would have been 
easier for her. 

As Perey Fellowes had 
o.orning, the law was on her aide, She had but 
to give Robert Lang up to the police, and for 
several years she would be free from bint. 

But she could not brivg herself to this, To 
her sense of right it was wicked to betray the 
inan she had 


ad to 


ake 2 





und 





reminded her that 


nce sworu to love and honour 


| died away in 


life that the : 





Can I do nothing for you, Mise Durant?” 
Nothing ‘ "q j 





Another > mirutes ead Mrz, J 
the satisfaction of heartugy--as she 

lice Melville enter her own room, and tu 
key in the lock (ier key had sot Seen abstracted 
like Olive’s) then the maaan at dowa to wait 


tealthily until every sound of ife should have 
the house, At ; least that was her 


iutention, but Rebert. Lang interfered with 
it. He protested he was starving, and she must 
go ; and g get ain some food. >nhe “did 106. dare to 
oti r for half a#a heur: then she crent duwu, but 
her candie wer uf and she had to relight it. 
Then the larder was unknown ground to her 
; aod altogether she w goue fully thizt 
DOUleSs, 
“Toeovsure I heard someone pias the door,” 
said Lang ax he partook of his. impromptu 


suffered | 
supper, 


| loel BAX i, 


escape ar she | 


Then, too, aie remembered her father’s intense | 


ve for his family name. The very inavinct 
which had made bim drop the name of Durant, 
when he left England under a cloud, made his 
ang hter shrink from letting the world knoy 
vughter of the Durauts had marriec 
Sh e did not mind what she suffered her 
ne must keep her vecret. Mre. Jocelyn 
thing when Olive lay on the draw 
imple 





se} f 
uspec 
ing-reom 


Eng! 














sofa after dinner, while Alice sang 
ballads v hict h bri ought the tears to her cousin’s 
eye The heart cunning woman, could n 





burden of misery 
hame at Olive’s heart. To Mabel 
would ave been a Very simple one. 
the world could rob Olive of he vealth, sad, 
with peron would have argued, 
Le world ery con nf: tak 
J-down page in the past. 


it ever 






ood the 





— ° 
Vothing in 






go through tl 
even with o dark turnec 
Alice was far more sympathetic ; b 


sed sorrow 











and 
the position | 


; tad 
mind, 


could not guess the storra of suppre 
with which Olive battled. She went over to the 
| sofa presentiy, and suggesi her cousin should ; 
go to bed, ' 
' “You look so white and tired,” she said. “TI 
4m sure you would be better upstairs.” 
Mrs. Jocelyn added her rerauasioi She 
fetched a glass of wine with her own han nds for 
each of the two girls, telling Alice she looked 


eee 








nearly as bad as her couein. Miss Melville was 


going to refuse the stimulant, but Olive said, | 
gravely, — 

* Drink it up, Al! oar sure you want some- | 
thing; there must be thr nder in the air to make | 
us both feel so strange.” 

Mrs. Jocelyn lingered a few moments behind | 





the cousins, As the girls entered 








she said quickly. 
The wiue was drugyl Alice, [ saw it in her 
face, You will sleep long aud heavily 


* And you made me take it.” 
“ Yes, it may spare you 5 


See, Alice, I have but a few 









ne, dear. H are ten sovereiy I can’o 
have you left without money aud ! tre you 
have not much in hand, and, Alice u misa 
any of your things say nothing Vhatover 
happens to night keep your own couns 1 as 
soon as it is daylight, z yur OWN room f 


you do not get a letter 
morrow, speak to Mr. Fel 
they will help you, and : 
Heaven bless you, Altce, and save you 
misery as mine,’ 

They could hear Mrs. Jocels 
she stopped at the d 





IW, dea z s) id 
‘om such 


u coming unstaire ¢ 
i COMIN, UPsta ; 


NE 
Olive’s room, | 














Ee year po Alice Melville’s door 
1 Misa Durant looked too il nove 
whea ga ber.” 
‘Five thousand pount 
‘Tts worth a struggle. 
ise, Mab ; 





I dor 





lover 

Mabel Jocelyn 
Vane Carlyon, in spite of his reck 
one of the haudsomest men to 
little thriil of pride filled his « 
nob a good woman, she wasin 
but, so far as ele was ca 
this scapegrace brother 

(ou are sure the window is open 

" Quite, the left hand one next the piano, Gut 
bow will v y 

*T shall not nee 
10rb work 
Even, with your! 
much fight against 
roused ther.” 
he would nx 


wked 











sur dispuise again,” 


} if ahe cuts up rough I shail 


ou puton 






make 








Robert Lang did not f survey J/e kne 
the papersin the portman 
eon her 
certainly have read 
would 
such at 
thing 
Cliff Lodge had not bis sister ' 
+. 

t 





feelings { ea } ‘ v c to 


’ 7 +3 
we Wou ec 


the 


utrage 





oe 
3 
- > 
© 





“ All rizht, Bertie--—and if 
“Then il 
avd you had 
how much louger sh 

“I'll go and listen at 3 Me! 
She otto, 


, 


heiress will be ia a d 








» be asleey 
T 





Appareatiy Iu 
tor for teu mir 
stealthily down the passage with a small lamp in 
He passed Miss Meiville’s door wit! 
* and wen o1 Give’s, A fain 
d him her candle veas : 





s(é8 iAl 


band 
oauG 


ppt 





or tne v ' 
hought o 2 
rat ‘ wie 
REL e ove 





last, ‘is conscience 








vasa too hard hi muntwte more 

hai pushed the door wide oper and walked iu. 
TI om owas brignily lighted, the candles 
ing table and uantel piece 








inp at the other end of the 
radi ace nd RO Hat tl 
1 be serned 
i Jamp reclined a sligi 
ire, covered n eider-down rug. Rol 
Lang came quite close aud then he nearly dh 
the lamp he still carried, for the ; . 
Olire Lester, and bere oculy a Slight resew} ance 


have beeu deceiving 
victim of a mistake 

ered to Alice had bai rely I i 
nome 4 ert, I t 


. 
4, } 


aroused her 


and the 
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ft teadi! and of fear 
© er poor little wildly,- 
' ‘ s s re uve & f lo wiy, 
t 4 bd 
t house, 2 r the ger- 








courageous gir], who cid not seem to know the 


meaning of fear 
** Toe are,” raid Lan; 


in &® very differer 


INDON READER. 











Jt the soft silken tone which had stolen many | 
'a woman's heart, “show ime your cousin’s room. 

| I don ant to hurt her, [ won't harm a hair of } 
j 


her head, but see her I wust 


























while he jumped out at the French window; “she 
guessed full well who had opened it—then she 
i carefully barred it after him and crept upstairs— 


. 





! 


| habitations. 


Aug. 11, 1894, 





«+ 
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a 


a ee 


aim SY 
ss 


a f] 
“ Matheny tol hes, 


her own room this time-—it' was just ae Alfe: 
vd feared, there was vo trace of Olive. 

Phe over-wiought girl just flung herself int« 
bed, and with a sad prayer for the safety of the 
poor wanderer she so dearly loved, ehe fell into s 
heavy dreamless sleep. 

(‘To be continued.) 


; 
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A Quger Dwertine In Anizona,—Arizona is 
| plent ifully eprin led with the ruins of strange 

Most « of them are made of concrete 
How they could be ‘built is not & mat- 
ter of conjecture, as the materials are close at 
hand. But there is one ruin, although still in a 
good state of preservation wh ich le a mystery, 


r adobe. 


| 
niess you g | She is not here 
q ked ot her, bew i H id | 
hei are not th called } turant “Olive Durant is not at High Cliff Lodge ; | 
vw } Tou'd better k pac ] wre i search « ry rocm in the honse for her and you } 
mur th ise and every thing in it bel } will not find her. ~ 
to me,” “Ts @ li Jocelyn told me she went to 
slice lor at him daun ‘ id uct | bed at half nine, too worn out almost te 
recognis Robert Lang, ; yal because reak, 
Laug had never visited at the Vicarage i Alice Alice aodded her head. \ 
mic j he time of eorge atua- | to ‘Dur: unt is pot here. 1 will swear it if 
ion, h seldom me the fascinating | you like Now, Mr. Morton, which is it to be ie 
ecretary i I ring for the servants, or-—will you go 
1 am A felville,” she sail, gnietly | quietly 4 io matter in what light it is considered. It is in 
"Ohve Dura 8 s7y coueiv and she asked me ta; ‘I believe it’s all eome confounded trick,” he the Huachuac mountains, notfar from the military 
y he ght hil you came, ittered angrily | reservation in @ north-easterly direction. Ne 
Do you Mean that he expecved met { I will give you five minutes,” said Alice, | thing is known of its origin, and the wonderiul 
we expected the man who had wrecked | glancing at the little clock on the rable ; “if you | t is the material of which it is made, It is 
fe sid Alice, ‘*t don’t know his mame. I dont | are not gone by then, I ring. The police about | sbout two hundred miles from the ocean and su: 
Wau kuow it; bu. this b she touchedit as | bere are considered very clever, acd I have uo runded on al! sides by hills of sand and rocks 
she epoke, “rings straicht into the maid’s room, | doubt they will take good care of you.” | covered with cacti, Th is no water for miles 
I have ouly to pull it and in two minuies she She felt her strength failing. She knew she | 
iki ere, There are four women serve aad | could uot hold cut much longer. The effects of 
youth of seventeen, I think between us we } drug were becoming more and more felt; | 
hould be a maich for you and your accomplice, | already ehe seemed to see the man’s face through | 
ts Jocelyn; but .f not the gardener and grvom | a strange thick mist. Already every piece ‘of | 
ve just outside th ate,”” furniture in the pretty room was dancing round | 
you ks ele 1 kill y 2?” asked I ang ; % vith he Tr. | 
furiously, do ye wow that Teould crush the | “Three minutes are up,” she ecaid slowly, 
life out of you bei ore these peoole you talk of | “there are only two more—you must make 
glibly ame to your rescue? | haste,” ; | 
‘| daresay,” she never finched ; “ but then gy: The time went on, 
would he hanged. Olive ected you to-night, | almost sped. Alice raised her hand to the bell- | 
she knows Jour ner hough I do not. She | rope, another moment and the alarm would have | ote 
knows you ae Mre. Jocelyn’s pret sd friend, | sounded, but with something like a curse Lang | 
Mr. Merton, and--she would know w to be! rushed from the room. With one last effort to 
even om you, | colle t her thoughts, Alice took the Jamp and 
ft was true, quite true, besides what he wanted | followed him to the drawing-room. She stood 
WAS snone: W 1 not get it by barmiag this {® white ghostly little form in the moonlight, 


the excuses for rivers that run during the 
rainy season. There is not even the suggestion o} 
water, and yet the house is built of sea-shells 
laid in a sort of cement. Where the shells were 
obtained is a mystery which may never be nolved 
Ts does not seem possible that the builder of the 
house could carry the material over hundreds 
of miles of desert when there were roc? 
near by that would answer the purpose just 
a8 well, even though they were not «0 unique. 


except 





the five minutes were | The | house is built in the shape of the straw buts 


f the _Parago Indians, and is about the same 

e, There is room inside for five or six persons 
but at present nobody occupies it except, perhaps 
some prospector, who uses it as a temporary 
shelter in cold weather. There are a dozen 
varieties of shells to be found in the wails, acc 
one over the door is of extraordinary size. The 
age of the building will never be known, but 
there is little doubt that it is as old as the oldest 
in the territory. 
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‘S QRNTLY,” SAID MILUY 


O MISTRESS MINE! 


— 26 


CHAPTER X., 


FRIENDS: STILL. 


>. 


Dm you not know of it, then, dear?” Uraula 
Mainwaring said, in her gentle way, in reeponse 
to Guinevere’s almost breathless inquiry, “ Did 

t Loudon, after all, come to say good-bye to 
you at the last ?” 

“T really scarcely understand you yet,” Guin- 
evere rejoined with « flash of impatience now. 

Do tellme plainly, Is Don—is your brother 
vith you at present, or is he not ?” 

“Of course he is at Berne at the present 
momen!--or he was there, you kaow, when he 
wrote to Milly,’ explained Ursula Mainwaring, 
inuocently ; yet surprised very much all the 

me at Guinevere’: ignorance on the subject, 
‘Me has. been gone a week from Grayminster 
now. But I quite thought that you knew, and 
that he had come to you to say goodbye before 
he left?” 
_“ He did not forget 
Dinwiddie, vivaciously, 


Fee OF 
&hd me, 


put in Miss 
"tte called on Mark 


’ 
ne 
us, 


" He never came to Ivylands,” said Guinevere, 
abseatly, and woman-like inconsistently hurt 
and augry in this great and painful surprise. 
“it was really very odd of him,” observed 
reula, thonghtfally and Miss Dinwiddie 
wckled softly as it were to herself, and, 
privately, did not think Don Mainwaring’s 
ehaviour in the least degree odd, having taken 
cue notice of those diamonds on Quinevere 
‘entworth’s finger, “ But, there, dear,’ Uraula 

led-—"" 1 will tell you, since you seer to be all 
the dark. It wae settled between father and 








0 all in a hurry, you must understand, and 
ith little enough warning for us girls. 

_ “At breakfast—yes, it was ou the very morn- 

ing after the garden-party at your house, of 
urse; I remember now !—well, at breakfast 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





eee 


father announced, in the most matter-of-fact 
way, that Doa in a few days hence would be 
going abroad, perhaps for a couple of years, 
co travel about wherever he pleased on the 
Continent, 

“ Father said too that, had Don been going for 
pleastire alone, either Milly o1 maight have 
accompanied him. But you see, cear, he is not 
gone altogether for the sake of amusezaent, but 
will read hard most cf the time he is away ; for 
L suppore you bave heard that he has at last 
decided to be a lawyer, like father himself ¢ 

“Loudon, you know, has always so longed for 
a year or so of Continenial life, alihough there 
used to be some talk at home once of his going 
up to London and living in chambers to read 
there, or something of that sort, if he went away 
at all. 

“But he said the other day that he would 
rather go right away altogether somewhere, when 
he was about it, and do the two things at one and 
the same time, as it were—I mean, you know, 
dear, wandering about and reading hard at every 
town and city he might stop at for a few days or 





ja week; and father seemed quite willing that 


Don should please himself in the matter. 

* And eo off he went, though not perhaps in 
quite such good spirits as we could have wished 
to see him ; and yet he seemed, evinetimes, in a 
tremendous hurry to get away from us all and 
Grayminster.” 

Here Ursula shook bet pretty fair head a little 
dolefully, aud frowned, as though the riddle « 
Loudon’s restlessness were altogether past 
comprehension of hers, 

‘* But nevertheless,” concluded she, ‘he eaid 
goodbye cheerfully to aii his friends—or at least 
so 1 thought—and you do astonish me greatly, 
Guinevere dear, when you tell me that he 
neglected you at Ivylands !” 

By degrees Uuinevere was recovering herself 
by degrees experiencing a kind of miserable resig- 
nation to what she was pleased to term the 
inevitable in her life, 

She had not the least doubt in the world, now, 
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| that Loudon Mainwaring’s.self 


is 


ii ie 


‘URSIB BAS QUICK HARS, AND MISS DINWIDDIE HAS A TONGUE,” 
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sile was allof her 
own working ; and she wondered dimly why ‘iia 
sister Ursula remained as yet unenlightened as 
regarded the true state of affairs 

“And at the end of a vear or so you fancy 
that he will return # westicned Cuinevere, 
listlessly. She, in all human probability, betere 
another year had passed ov head—-cie 
would be Lady Adair, and reigning at Minster 
Court. 

“Yes,” replied Ursula, readily, 
and settle down with father as a lawye 
minster, The b which Mi 
packed full of ¢ 7-books 
would indeed have ia you 






her 












evere ; 


dare say,” eho answered, careless!y— 
“z, hike doctors, must read, y : 
You must miss your brother great 
Miss Mainwaring, I fear?” put in the {ector’s 
aunt sympathetically—‘* such ial and 
markably handsome young wan ! * 











“Oh yes, we do miss him very much!’’ con- 
fessed Ursula plaintively-— Milly especially, 1 
think, Without him now the he eeers 
searcely the same, He had been ay hosae with 


us for so long this time, you see.” 

At this juncture, Jane, the Rectory parlour- 
maid, once more opened the door. 

‘Miss Millicent Mainwaring, 
nounced she, 

Millicent came in, warm 
hopping, the result of which + 
her arias, in the shape of divers smal! parcels ix 
thin brown paper. 

Tie Rectory drawing-room had the blinds ail 
down this warm dey, aud the ae- 
quently was full of refreshin 
Millicent at firet did wou di 
Wentworth, 

“ Well, here am I at last | 
“ after coolly sending tay elder sis! 
house, Miss Dinwidgie, to wait there unt 
for. Did you think I was never coming 
—-— What, Guinevere, you here toa: 


ma’am,’ au 


and tired from her 
ras discernible in 
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quietly, 
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Never unt to go to Trylands i” aid 
Ursula, her gentle eyes very wide, “do you méan 
that, Milly ?” 

Yes i D have seen, Trvie 
loved G 1€\ art and 3 ul, 

Na her ked her to ma 





am 








: lf, he neve gone away rh Ue, 
Her eruel dis:nis broke his hea hat 
and nothing else od him from Gray- 
ninster,” 

“But how do you know all this, dear?” 
exclainied Ursula, amazed, 

‘ Because, Ursie, he told mea 
self. Guinevere has used him very ill. 

“Be never used to tell me anything.” com- 
plained Ureula, mildiy jeslous, “Y¥ vere 
always his favourite sister, Milly, though T really 


ow v why it ‘h uld be 30 
Be€ a blithely. 
suf, Mil “Sd pi au he elder sister conf 
j g even + wider her soft bird 
10tice uf 
vere had 
Do Feu nal wh 
hought imasedis ately 
have given ft to harp add 








you 
nd-ring that Guink 
, it was lovely! 
saw it first myself [ ¢ 
Loudon “ey 
imself to her 


et 














i before he went away. But 
I discovered that } 3 altor ur 
ispected at Ivyls rthe 
mmselves kn 
[ kne f course not 
possibly be a gif g 
ave got it, Milly i 
until to-day,” 
licent Mainwaring’ row grew overca 
+} 
Ursula,” she said gt lent 
and Mr. Sparrow himself in ! 
1orning, When he had left 
something that did pot exactl 
though she evidently expected 1 
tonished very rouch, Guinevere Wentworth, if 
ged Sir Angus Adair, The 
her ftuger this morning is /i: 





There 
itworth 


o mistake, 


can be r 
14 


herself told 





Ursie, for Mra. We Cecilia 


chumleigh yester d 
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and true to 








“Ah! acu rsuia, softly, “T am 
beginning ra NOW. 

And all home she remained 
quiet and t 1¢ m ditations with 
which the Ursula Mainwariog 
waa engrosse: bed in any wise by 
an interruption from her sister ily ; for she | 
too appare antly had much to burthea her 
tho ughts. 3. 

* * 4 e 

The summer and autumn months passed away, 
the brief winter lowed and vanished ina 

6 manner C in due season, came 
round ouce more--our ever familiar, boisterous, 
biustering March mouth, with blindin zs qualia 
of dust and hail, and buddivg tree-tops quailing 
before a ‘’e north wind. 


Hal! a year back or more, the subject of Miss 
Wentworth’s engagement to Sir Angus Adair 
ter Court been the public gossip of t 
ghbourhood from one end of Grayminster 
the other. 

But people 


ther 


had 








nei 


had ceazed by this time to dis 
fact of the betrothal 
speculate as to the Itke! 
the actual wedding itself m 





1ere 


aud had aire 
began t earlic 
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st d 











ue | 


to | 











And Guinevere herself, too, evidently knew 
what she was about, people said, 


s and busybodies bad talked 
: Mainwaring and his sudden dis 
rom "minster, putting two and 
r, and making four shrewdly, as 
usy bodies will; and then they ha 
‘Don and his woea, and had g 
er amongst themselves whether 
ilone, would “keep on’ 
lishment after her daughter's 
or leave the pretty place on 
ad, and take up her abode ot 
company with her daughter and 

















Ai 





ia simple-hearted 
for > euything 
tolerating th: 
his own house « 
Wentworth |” 
From Loudou abroad, the Mainwaring family 
heard odeastonaliy, Hewas happy dad contented, 
he told hem; in cheerful, newsy letters, and wa: 
re adi ag hard and conscientiously to do his fat! 
“re it ee) 


and go 
Grayminster 
s presen 
such & mother- 





naturert 
leclared—"t even t 
interference in 
in-law aa’ Mrs 


te and 


of 
My 





due cou 


c 
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in yurse ; though he missed sadiy 

sometimes the dear home-faces amongst the ou 

erous alien aud unfamiliarues which thronged 

i} very day, " 

er by any chance, in these! forefigitletters of 

hia, did he mention the Wentworth and f¢ylands 
-—never in any wise inqu ‘red alter Gutvé¥ere, 

said a syllable conce rning ‘her 7 add therefore ia 

ly’s lovingly-penned letters from home to Don 





everyt nd 


tes Was c 


x relative to Ivyland 
ly ignored aud ingenious!y 


Care 


cent and Guinevere were 
Milly could not heip loving 
- deeply as well; for beneath 


ts) 
vLUALL 





allt. 











































all Guinevere w entw orth’s nouchalance, inditfer- 
en ad oftentimes assum: ty, it Was no 
dif ) detect the canker of @ grievous u 
et ufferingof a heart completely illat ease, 
ra ng and 2d as it were in ita own secret 
longivg aud unhappiness. 

She seldom or never spoke of her approaching 
marriage with Sir Ar eas] ir ; or if she did, 
now and then, make occasional reference » ut 
, : always in a manner naguil an a satiri 
eal--so unnaturally ¢ an that licent 

ing’a very flesh wo creep and er 

would 
herself y the mere fa 
or tne we » 
listate whatin the world would tho act 
union be like, when the two should be bound 
getber—-until death might free « or the 
them-—-by the bond aud tie held most sacred 

in ‘he sight f Hieaven and all good men ' 

An Mill ly t eathed pityingly to herself— 

I svere! Why will not she be wiset: 
Don home ! 
t \ 
‘ be 
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JHAPTER XL 
43 NURSE 
dressing-rocm fire sat the 


he nunmistakab 
1@ UNMISlLakavie 
a fidgety invs 








no covert nd capaciou 
in a gaily-patterned dres- 
ncord sud tassels at the 
aud 
t wi 








rte ‘aight out ‘ead rested upon @ ain i of 
otroman, 
The foot upon the ottoman was plainly of 2 


ial dimensions, being swathed aa it wae 


flanwe! and other medical bandage 














wher ¢ ight reasonably Mainwaring, senior, was inclined ( 

be supposed to come off, appish and very hard to please in all thing 
Everyone, of course, insinuated naturally that , just now; for he was suffering from a eho! 

Mrs. Wentworth, as a mother, had ‘‘mavaged” | attack of an ancient enemy of hie—severe 2 

admirably ; and w s, I her way, undoubtedly a | in the leg and fo 

clever woman-—nothing less; nothy withstanding i five days he had beens pri ‘ 

her siliy shallow ways and ridiculous affectation | in th stairs—in his bed-room by ! 


of spright! ines and youth 
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. The two apartments were very large, but ex 
creme ly oufortable and home-like ; albeitat the 
«me time father gloomy perhaps, owiug to the 
heavy panelling. 

Between the two rooms there was a convenient 
joor of communication, and the long and mas- 
i vely shuttered old windows, loo king out upon 
the High-street, were draped with fine claret- 
coloured cloth, 

fhe curtaine of the dre ssing-room witdows 
were drawn’ nearly * together, “pecause the old 
re ‘leman, in his fidgetiness and chilly humour, 

lared that.he had felt a draught. 

"he door leading tuto the bed-room was ajar, 
and a gleam or two from the cheery wood fire 
beside which the old lawyer was toasting him 
self, darting through, the’crevice formed by the 
partly-opened door, showed up the monster old- 
ashioved = “‘half-tester,” with its shining 
; foot-board and fuuereal-like hangings 
at one head, 

Ia the bed-chamber someone was moving 
about briskly but quietly, It wae Mr. Main 
waring's younger daughter Millicent, who, on her 
father’s seigure, bad at once appointed Lerself his 
general attendant and nurse-in-chief 

She had done the same thing on prior oeca- 
Jiuns, aud therefore was no novice in her work 








‘What are you doing in there, Milly?” called 
mt the old gentleman peevish ly. “ w hy do y ou 
not come in here and read or talk to me? Oh-o!” 
groaned he, his luckless foot “ fanging” biiax” es 


he inprudently atirred it on the rest. 

“One misute, father!” called back Milly 
heerfully. “Iam only just putting things a 
ride straight and tidy—they wanted it badly. I 
wil be with you almost directly.” 

‘Ob Lord !—I'm Bo tired of sitting here,” 
vr father grumbled, ‘ 
40 confoundedly long. What iz the exact time 
iow, Milly?” 

‘The exact time, dear? Why, just five-and- 
wenty minutes past iour,” Millicent <answered, 
u ‘he same bright cheery tones that were healing 
wd refreshing in themselves 

And it’s all so plagu ey dark }’ 
seu leman complained then. 


> 











ark, do you eay, father? W ell, yes; I 


mardiy see how you cau tind it o J 
snow, You say that you wiust have the curtains 
irawu, because of the draught end ut-of-doors, 
! vernoon, it is all very cloudy and lowering, 
{ think weshall have rain whea the wind 
goes down. There !—-now I am coming t give 
u your medicine, or Mr. Roy will be lecturin; 
ne for neglect when he calls in again by and-by 
0 see vou,’ 
Mr. R y—or Dr. Jack Roy, as Grayminster had 
sot; fat the familiar habit of calling b 
the young surgeon whom the Main war 
had called in to attend their father. 
Dr. Jack” had or ily recently succeede 
is late father’s lucrative and old-establish 
ractice, Ags Dr, Roy, senior, in his lifetinie 
‘ad always been the Mainwarings’ family phy 
wn and friend, they now continued thei 
fessional relations, as it were, with the clever 
the-eake of the skilful her whom they 
own aud respected before him. 
Or, Jack itoy had new a comfortable house and 
lishment of his own just outside the town ; 
save for his servants, he was living quite 
























ial gt 





fe was troubled with neither ego nor “eae 
relation ; and his mother, unhappily f 

A “had died in his earliest Boy boc 20d, 

: 2 bright eye, it need scarcely be added 
~alike in Grayminster and neighbourhood round 
Hout—was cast appro ingly ou Dr, Jack Roy, 

Dr. Jack was a bachelor still. 

Millicent Mainwaring came inte the 
urkened dressing-room, and carefully adi sis- 
ered to her suffering parent the cooling mixture 

2 De, Jack had preacribe d. The old gentle- 
‘4 made a wry grimace over the stuff as his 

ht er took the empty gia 3 from his hand, 

I daqn’t believe it is doing me a scrap of 
r906,” pe observed fractious sly, ** Jack Roy shall 
lier that prescription of his, Milly, for I won't 
tea gnother drain of it !” 
~8, father! your foot is ever go much better 














today, I am certain—easier altogether, now, 


isn’t it?” said Milly, sooth ing'y. 
back the ec rtains @ little, shall 1, ax 
daylight there is? It will be more 
you, dear,” she added brightly. 

"No, no, no, child,” came the } j 
“the most confounded draught imaginable 
whistles in from those shutters there—enough to | 
turn a windmill-sail, Oh- o ag 

M illy laughed reassttringly. 

‘Why, father, I do a’t believe there ts any 
such thing as a draught to be found anywhere 
throughout this solid old ‘house of ours!” said 
she. 

“T tell you there is—I ought to know,” 
snapped the patient unreasonably, “Oh-o! Oh, | 
oh, oh |’ 

Millicent giided to his side then, and leaned 








evish repl 

















; gust 





ent,” & you must write 
Loudon—to Do wn, do vou hear and ask ii 
be good enough to run home for awhile, a 
ose lag 2y beggars at the desk! Lil 
haven’t done a stroke of wi 
not one of ‘em in ny absence, which has alrea 
this moment, been five days too long !” 

* Father!” exclaimed Milly, dismayed. 
j 1 yean it ¢” ' 
dea r ae l, don't look at me in that horro 

2 if you please. I kuow perfectly well 
am talking about,” Mr. Mainwaring con- 
tinued, pattishly. “ “ The boy--God bless bim ! 
shall return whithersoever he pleases, the very 
instant IT am on my feet and downstairs once 


her f father sharply, 


look up t! 
I 
be bound 























fitter than he? He is clever and 

















tenderly over him. j place Who 
[a the pain so very bad still, after all, dear | sharp et shi in all | things «her. he chooses ; and 
father?” sic inquired gently, 1 hesides,, i while he is here, unless, of 
“Something awfvi, my dear,” answered the | course, he shou'd want to do go, go pear that 
old gentleman gruffiy, “particularly when you} worthle geage at Ivylands 
come go incautiously near to me,” ' Guinevere Wentworth wa favourite of the 
So Milly sat down ops site to her father on the | lawyer's now; all the same it hurt the loyal 
other side of t he spacious old hearth-place, and | heart of Millicent to hear her friend Guinever: 
| atirred up U! he atiod fire into § ® yet more sprig rhily ! gp € thus, 
blaze and crackle, | father,” cried Milly ovgain, at: aucte 
| . The March wind roared and raved in the wide | worried and dist d at the unexpected turn in 
| chimney, and one or two heavy rain-drops smote | affaire—“ speak r less hardly! And as for 
| the window-panes outside Don —-—’ 
Hark, how it blows, father!” said Milly |, “Ob, very well ti all he lease 
| blithely, “ March winds aad April showers wil! | —-I don’t care, eo long . rt 1€ ii 
| bring forth the May flowers—y-and- oy, when | my way! Only d : k of you, 
| the gout is gone, don’t you ku iw ! ’ she added | Millicent. Loudon will oblig father, 1 
j Dé ' 


| playfully, bi 


‘and the afternoon : seems | 


|. kitchen will be held in Graymi 








| of this, for a month's imprisonment, at 


| he did so, 


ying to beguile hioa by her chatter, 
because a pain forgotten is a seh cured, 

Yes, yes, yes,” assenied Mr, Mainwaring 
im patiently. “Where is (Ursula got -to this 
afternoon ? 

“Ursie? Oh, she is ¢ ver to the National 
Schools to assiet the rector and Miss Dinwiddie | 
in the distributing of the weekly Saturday soup 
tickets, hia is Saturday aft 01d, father, you 
kuow, and the last Saturday of all that a soup- 















ter, 
said at luncheon that to-day would cl 
winter season,” 

And Millicent was wicked enough 
little disparagingly as she hinted -at 
virtues 








| Lawyer Moinwaring urned cautiously in his | gr 
aad (= 


great chair, screwing his mouth ; 


“ms, tt, tt. In, my opinion, 
his favourite expression, “ Ursu! 
too fond of interfering and mixing 
the parish work of the place 
happy,” said Uraula’s father te 
is gadding absut with that 
Diuwiddie into all sorts of bac 
in Grayminster. Ursie will catct 
fever one of these days, aud then she 
er foolhardioese—aha {” 

Auother “fanging” twinge, sharper than ever, 
nipped him at that moment, and the old gentle- | 
man writhed he eat, which naturally made | 
matters worse, and his temper less angelic. 

“Tl just tell you what it is, Mil'y,” said he at | 
lasf, 80 abruptly aud decidedly that she started | 
and sat upright in her low seat by the fireside, 
‘Jt seems to me that I amin for a regular bout 
the very | 
least, up here in this room ; and, if that should | 
really turn out to be the case, what, te Heaven’s | 
name, I ask, will become of those fellows next | 
door ? 

“ Who will look after them, and see th 
go straight, in my 
anOW 

“Tt worries me nea 
there is only that old blockhead of a Ji 
keep those idl young | beggars up to tk 
down stairs ; they don’t care two-peuce fc 
and when the cat’s away--you kuov the rest, 
Milly, Only old Dicky Johnson, recollect, | s 
Milly, to see anybody that may call, no m atter 
how important th » occasion or the clieut! Why, 
good Heavens,” exclaimed Mainwaring, | 
warmly, but nevertheless growing cold ail over | 
“ everythi iz will be going 












‘unless s 
iping old Miss 
holes and slums | 
h some awful | 
will repent 





» hie 7 
avsence, 4 Shou 





ly to death to think that 
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at the bare thought, it 
headlong to the deuce, if | am uot lown again 
pretty soon to look after the office myself! Mil. | 


, 
| upon fim that he will be 


| wherever he may want to 





| mittee on ev 





am very sure, my dear, if y 
what I say, and represen. tot 


anxious and how worried fam 
* And be sure you lo ot 


im exactly 
rthfully hor 











am myself again; and t wo ‘ 
ccount he i him by summon? 
be ion, | 1 it not beer 
mfourded gout, fh 

















Be sure you make him understand hu! 
And let us se , Milly, girl——wt re is the boy nov 
Wher lhe date from last?” f forget.” 

licent drew an involuntary si lt, 








ytful sigh ; and ber bright, b: 
She was wondering hor 


ce happy now in his exile, would 








home-intimation 
‘om Strasburg, father,” she reminded 

‘Then write to Strasburg,” said Mr. Mainvwar- 
ing, emphatically—‘and supposing he should get 
here and find me recovered, why, then, if he w: 
to run away from us again, immediate’; as { 
said before, he shall do so, and I will be the 








in the house to stop him. 
“Get your writing things, Milly, 1 Ger 5 
and sit you here at this little table ab my eluow 
d I will tell you exactly what to say io the 





ss 5 ts 
si amate As ‘3 
possible. words, 


Yaa, father,” she answered eubmicsively ; and 

with a troubled heart, rose to « s bidding 

him, she kissed him, and leit 1! 

 dressing-room. 

So Don would come back t 
» fs , 














aymin stef-——Ou 





Mark S$) 


ogether with U1 ula M 








inwaring and hie rela 


4 . s 7 t. 
inwiddie, at one long bare deal tai:e in the 


! f ° 
tory of the training-school 
a portion of the spacious 
National Schools— 
on slips of paper the name 
parishioners who entered in turn from 
old outer air, begging a soup-order for 
$ ely es and the litt mes. 
The soup itself was made entirely at the 


for itls, which 
itdiag—the 


Dusiiyvy @b 








ense of charitable Grayminster lat in the 
huge kitcheu copper at the Town-ball, ands 
given in quarts or wore amongst the truiy 
needy on y ener salic men bers of he eoMm 





Saturday night. 
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Those who believed themselves entitled to ti 
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aa eee 
a charity in question applied to the Rector and his her, ery she said, causing a pretty pink fluah tc 
tie sipers in the good work at the schools in the | rise swiftly to the cheek of Ursula Mainwaring, — 
eh ee sfternoon, | My dear ‘Miss Mainwaring, suppose that you 
oO) pte And this Saturday i March, as they all knew, inetead of walking homeward with me, as we had 
bee ae would be the f the winter season ; though | inteaded, remain behind here for a little while 
ie e the weather was ac wintry still as that of January longer with Mark, and do my work--eh? That 
ey Lady Chumle and other ladies, besides | would eit everyone, I think, would it not—and 
‘om: is sula Mainwaring, had been assisting the Rector { you would like to help Mark, 1 1 know !” 
. wad bis sunt; but they had taken their depar- | (To be continued.) 
Bi ure earlier in the afternoon, having, doubiless, | 
Te! pleasanter engagements elsewhere than the one at 
t” ¥ he Graymwineter schools, with their poorer and | = 
ba auf und them, | 
























































ring brethren all 


















































































































though she made herseif up to look twenty yee 
younger. Her wealth of false orange hair, Bligh 
figure, animated manners, wonderfully laid on 
complexion and splendid dress, worked this seem. 
ing miracle. Now Pauline looked years 
than her age. She had no spirits ; her eye 
were dim with secret tears, and how could « 
smile when her heart was breaking ? 
| Nevertheless, only one person ever saw her 
break down, and that was Mr. Loraine, and his 
doing so was purely accidental. They had had a 
grand “reception ;’ nearly all the rank and 
fashion of London had crowded up her principai 
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' lease, sir,” said Nira, 7 hompaon, viteously, | staircase, and, need we say, that Madame Valé 
‘Be. ry ian ain’t got no work now. He fell CINDERELLA. | was among their guests! Never had Sir Phi 
H., na bars iast Thu y, sir, aud twisted hisself | . y 7 } been so openly, so avowedly devoted to her. 

i le, aud two of the little ones ab home, air, at 0a : Once bis principal guests had come and gove he 
t ry minute, are down with the whooping- CHAPTER XVI never quitted her side. She sat enthroned on » 
* j “ie | sofa, in a most conspicuous place, with her slave 
Poor wo ib in Ursula Mainwaring | Paurrse walked into her room, still wr apped in beside her, the cynogure of every eye Tt 1 waa 
assionately, in the ear of the Reverend |; her white opera cloak, with her head erect, and an | not merely an outrage to Lady Curzon, it was the 
* Mark appearance of rtudied composure, She had been | height of bad taste, aud showed to all whom it 
" ‘It is dreadf ather for young children, shearsing her plans as calmly as her beating | concerned (or did not concern) how # clever man, 
¢ ud the winter has been a cruelly long one for | heart and throbbing vvlses would permit ber all a splendid pon wr, who could awRy the winds of 
iS + the poor,” added Mis Dinwiddie, pleading in her | the way home, and bad prudently resolved to other men with his fiery impressive eloquer ane, 

Th ur. ‘ Mark, vou really let Mre, Thowy >» | take the wis noe most difficult line, aud to alr 10st as the wind sways the top boughs of ths 

cia fon beve her orde | keep cool and accept any excuees on Sir Philip | jilac bushes and laburnums could deliver himse!/ 
it ‘Very il 1,” gait the might offer, as a matter of course, and thus to | up, mor blind and manacled, into the powe: 

; smathing Ureula, | lose ao grour nd, a8 so many W omen do in like a schemi uuserupulous Delilah like Valerie 
ait . hed prettily d compli- cases, by flying into furiove passions aud a storm | Bert. 

Ps) i t. “if thins are j with you at | of recriminations. i For she was not young, she was not beautiful, 
i: here is th cket, Miss Mainwaring seems {| No, she would give hereelf every chance. It } but evidently her fascinations were all-sufficieni 

hey thas you @ deserving case. Eliza | was a woman who had robbed her of her hus- | for him. It was more mortifying to see her thus 
= i m, isn't it | band’s affections, and hers was the fault, not his. } triumph under Pauline’s own roof, in sight of : 
Ves sir~-Kliza Thompson, Thank you, sir— |! What she had to do was to endeavour to win hirn | her frieuds and acquaintances, than anywhe: 
Re if nd thank you, miss, too.’ | back. It would be a duel to the death between else. 
=a er‘ainly comeand see your husband, | Madame Bert and hereelf. | Pauline key t up an appearance of proud indif 
i b aid Rector, a little aus. } Her bhusband’s gloomy fa ked fully pre a fan nee, and acted her part well, and went ab: 
Zi ‘ 3 } pared for “a sceue,” aud a marvellous relief and | ara og her numerous guests and enacted the rol 
ink 3 answered Mrs, Thomp- ! surprige was visible in his countenance, wher, ar of host and hostess. She dissembled so success- 
, ' ain wili find that I have told you | throwing aside her long cloak, she said, as fully that she actually overheard one lady, wh 
at. iy aly the truth, six sank into a chuir,-- | did not know that ske wag immediately behicd 
: A guat of il March air swept in ag the * You see, Philip, i manag sd to go to the opera, | her, remark confid ‘ntially to another,— 
. woraan passed ont anc ar r applicant entered. | after al! with Mary, and I’m vone the worse,” | ‘* She is as cold asice ; she has no more feeli: 
one 7, how is dem ny the | i hope not,” wich unusual warmth of manner, | than that marble at atue. One can’t pity ker 
i rene austerely of the newcomer, “ You | “ But it was—was most imprudent. Of course if | like ax other woman. She is completely indif- 
‘ have uo busi th, t« ny a soup- | I had dreamt | you really meant to zo, and wished | ferent. Now, if it were me, I should tear that 
; t yu d lone in an almshouee, | it so much, i'd have taken you my especially | creature's eyes out, and probably go mad i” 
receipt of sixpence a-week! We] when J found that Loraine hac Jone all my work, | When the guert ‘had departed, the 
give soup, you k io those who truly | and there was nothing fo detain me. I’m glad { carriage had rolled away, sho was alone in th 
need it. you are able to show again, Pauline, very giad. I | great empty rooms—-there was 10 one to see he 
\ do truiy 1 it—believe me, eir-—if | will drive you down ‘0 Hurlingham to-morrow, 4F She ) rushed intoa little boudoir beyond them, fi 
‘ oor body did,’ and we will go and see Bernhardt Tuesday, | she could keep up no longer, and throwing her 
i vv iow & h thwith related a long | shall we ; } self saat ou a oy Pp e way to a storm 
di Wing pe ial narratiy one word These were sopa, and she accepied them as | I sobs she could not restrain. 
of wh! it happened in this case, was either | such, and in return was generous enough torefrain | 4 eonse of defeat, of intense humiliatior, 
¥ ie or even probable | fromm any mention cf Madame Bert. She meant | having been robbed of her all, of despair, ands 
Ne But Ursula Mainwaring’s gentle heart was to give that lady no chance, Her place was at | fierce burning desire for revenge, were all figh’ 
; rouched, and ah id ¢ | her hurbana’s side, and there she would stay, ing together in her breast After a time her 
Oh, do let her ha n , pleace, Mr. | come what might. } ceased. She eprang to her feet and began to } 
Yrow And the widow Smith was not dis-{ He had once implored her to stand between we up and down the little room with her head 

: led Valérie and him, andslie would fulfil her promi and her hands cleached 
; id mau-~a very bevt and quaver- | but it was not easy to keep it when he was now on *Y cannot bear it any longer ! z weet be 

‘ie: was—came in, with smoc!-frock, Madame’s side. It was one scene of uphill toil, | it ! she « exclaimed gloud. “It 9 manuel. 

fie tick for a staff, and an ancient | of forced gai yy of unnatural smiles, of fee ling | She may have said a great deal : om as wel 
3 he nap of it brushed ali the | herself baffled, repulsed and humiliated at almost | but a sound caused her to look quickly round, 

fh kk long aud lying atory d, | every tur », and of having nob one human soul, no } and then =} aw Mr. Loraine standing tu 
giles o the intercession of Ursula | ear into which she could pour her griefs | doorway. was sufficent to show her 
yf aes orcer was parted with without True, she now appeared in the Row on horse- that he hac that be had heard, that he 

- m ' back, o ridit og with Philip, and accompanied him | understood. ; 

‘ ‘ ere any more to the opera, bails, coucerts, or races; but herevil | Jt was, ag it were, a crisis ia her life ; her love 
: ker?” tl ector inquired he | geniua was 4 there--her béte noire, her | was cast away on a sea of doubt, darkness an 
14's NAME On coveted nd | skeleton, § presex tat every feast. id spair. She had no hope, nothing to cling 

ol ha) t him uy. i Although she refrained | her tongue she was as | no one to help her, She was at bay with fax 

; ow “Yes, kk t sir,” ~ | concilia rn as any G ta though she! “Yhat do you want?” she asked hoarse! 

Bi eee wo d should 8, | Strained every nerve aud put forth al) the power | confronting hima with great, defiant eyes. 

Sy ae “Dea ‘ fark! you ever will have of attraction she possessed, studied her drasa and {--1 did aot mean to intrude. IT came for 

* hed me » vexedly. | appearance with incessant toil and trou i her ms bist Sir Philip left here,” he replied, in at 
‘Aud Tre r ser myseli, for | spell was broken. Philip was wearted 0 , and | mrrassed tone, i had ao idea—-—-" 
: ; [is troer st to five with | did not (although in a very polite and pide 8 | Before he had concluded his sentence a & 
ie is Ko s from | Cock ia leaving, | menly fashion) fail to let ae realize the fact ; his j gant entered with o telegram-—a telegram t 
Re u kn and M inks of taking | n onosyilat ic replies, hie smothered yawns, his | } Curzon, sad the me amen WAS wai ing 
+ Be ‘ ae me 18 , ry OF & quarter | total indifference, were ugony to his wife, and so | for xo answer, prepaid, Who could it be from 
bo iaaek t five punctun ty # character. | many triumphs to he detested rival, ; jshe thought vaguely, and she tore it of 

ae Mre. Rober hea,” said the | She came to their house constantly, aud Lady | hastily. . a 

’ iat hk iM ar k Who is to help | Curzon received her as best she could, Sir Philip! It was from 2 priest in Paris, und said, “ Oome 

pit ees? mé with all t iesert me | insisted that she should be seen with her under | at once if you would see your auntalive, She 

Hh gs like this shan’< have | her roof, in her opera-box, nay, in her Victoria, | asks for you without ceasing.” - 
ie) finished te | for pecple had “ begua to talk—to talk a good | | The old lady bad long beon ailing. Pau 0 
ys Aliss Di : fretted anc ia little. deal.’ had not seer her since the day she was marrie 

¥ ‘ ~ Ob, 6 lo for the bes cried she, | She often asked herself in her despair what ail for she had been in Russia when the One. 

A) eS’ And then ell ai e @ bright idea occurred vo] sawin her. She was surely forty, probably more, | gons were in Frauce—in France when they 

> a . 
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She was Pauline’s 
her two half- 


ad veturned to England. 
only relation in the world besides 
ler. 

She at once made up her mind to go, She 

held the te slegram out to Mr. Loraine without a 

word ; he read it quickly, and then said, ~ 

"a suppose you are going?" as he glanced at 
it, snd returned it 

“Yes, at once—te oight--this moment 

the felt a feverish desire to be gone, to leave 

husband end ker now hateful home, To 
think was to act. 

“You will order the cerriage. I will go by 
the morning boat from Dover,” she said to Mr. 
Loraine rather imperiously, as she turned and 
jurried downstairs iato her busband’s sitting- 
room, He waa thera, smoking in an abstracted 
maouer, and blowing little clouds into the air, 
but not otherwise occupied. He appeared un- 
yamazed to see his wife, but before he 
had time to apeak she put the telegram into his 

hand 

Well,” glaucing over it, “I suppose you will 
Lave fo go, but I can’t go across with you, you 
know. Could not possibly spare time,” makiog 
agesture with his cigar. ‘And I don’t see how 
you can go alone. However, I can’t stir ; it ia 
out of the question.” 

“No, uo, I understand that,” she answered, 
quickly, and going back to see that the docr was 
closed, che feit suddealy impelled to speak out 
ofa full heart. ‘TI will goalone, of course, and, 

hilip, I think ib will be better for us both if I 
never come bacis {' 

*Whai bee devil de you mean!’ he asked 

ogrily, sow throwing bis cigar into the empty 
grate and par 0m her with an angry frown. 

= what I aay 
like this,” she returned, decisively. “ You don't 
‘aro a atraw for me now. I am lees than 

—s to you. Lam not complaining or up- 

aiding.” 

“Yee you are,’ he aterrupted, fiercely. “ What 
else a's you doing now? It is an excellent imi- 
tation if you are not." 

i} have been more forbearing than you de- 
served,’ she answered, undauntedly. “J have 
made no complaints, made no scenes, though ali 
London is ringing with our domestic concerns. I 
see it is no good contending with her. Her 
power over you ia boundless. Let us part quietly, 
——2 any fuss or scandal! I suppose you 

ou'd not help it, Philip ; but I cannot, and will 
not, endure this life any longer, and I shall never 
come back!” and here her composure, hitherto 
marvellous, gave way, aud she burst into tears. 

Her tears had @ wonderful effect on Philip. 
He came over and removed her hands from before 
her face, and eaid,— 

“You know you don’t mean all you say, 
Pauline. I will not deny it is partly true. I,” 
he seemed torn between conflicting emotions, 
iace was pale, his lips worked—-“I have 
aob been good to you, my poor Cinderella, 
kaow it. But one cannot control one’s fate, 
nor one’s life. I should not have married you, 
t l¢, for 1 never was noted for constancy. 
But I will,” he paused, as if some hidden 
sudden thought had silenced the promise on 


lips. 
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mise me you will never see her or 
eak to her again,” she exclaimed, “ Philip, 
see, I will go on my knees to you,” she cried, 
onking down on the floor, and seiving his 
han. between hera. “It is not only for my 
one 2 Lask it ; it is uot that she has poisoned my 
fe, aud ruined my happiness, aud made me s 
rable woman—but on your own account. 
: uses her influence over you for ill ; she has 
ily tarnished your prestige in puble opinion; 
she will deatz oy your reputation as she has de- 
stroyed my peace. Your place in the House fs 
often vacant now; your speeches severely criti- 
cised as hasty and ill considered ; your friends 
are beginning to look ‘upon you with contempt 
and Cistrust, you are losiug the respect of your 
Supportera. Pause, I entreat, I implore you, 
beiore it is too late ' 
a , - 
Vauline,” he exclaimed, raising her up forei- 
biy as he spoke, “you are ravipg—you are 
Uking nonsense. What has a woman to say to 
sy political career? Nothing, and if I happen 








to find pleasure in the society of av ‘intellectuai 
friend, with some ideas in her head, with whom I 


| have a community of tastes and interest s, dif- 





You know we capuot go on | 








eee 


j ferent to the ailly society chit-chat, what is that 


oF 


to any one } 

There had been truth in what Pauline had 
said. The arrow had gone home, for he was 
very sugry, and very anxious to controvert the 
idea in his own mind, 

“ And @hat| you say all springs from 
jealousy, Life cannot be all a honeymoon. No 
married people in society are diiferent to ue 
You have everything money can give you-—posi- 
tion, diamonds, carriages, horses, carte blanche 
in every reapect. What more do you want! 
Why do you come to me with these tragedy 
airs? What harm is « little flirtation !” 

“Twill never trouble you with my tragedy 
airs again,” exclaimed his wife hotly; “ you need 
not fear that—you who vowed at the altar io 
protect me and care for me. You cast me aside 
for another, and tell me to console myself with 
carriages, and horses, and diamonds! You say 
yourself you made a mistake in marrying me.” 

At this instant the door opened, and Mr. Lor 
raine entered, watch in hand, 

“If you intend to catch the Dover express, 
Lady Curzon, you have no time to lose; the 
carriage will be round in ten minutes. Of 
course you are going too, Sir Philip?” 

“7 "—with visible embarrasstaent— My dear 
fellow, you know it is quite out of the question, 
{ have most urgent business,” 

Lady Curzon did not wait to hear any more. 
She hurried upstairs and changed her ric! 
evening dress for a travelling costume, whilsi 
Sophy hurriedly put a few things up in great 
haste, and prepared to accompany her misoress 
in her sudden journey. 

Within half-an-hour ahe was ready, and de- 
ascending the stairs she found Sir Philip awaiting 
her iu the hall alone 

He looked visibly agitated, as if he had lately 
been having a stormy interview with some one ; 
but he said in his ordinary manner,— 

‘Loraine is going across with you, Pauliue, 
He says he can spare time—I cannot,” leading 
herdown the steps co where her carriage stood 
in the grey dawn of the morning. Then, as he 
placed ber in it, he pressed her hand very signifi- 
csutly, and, leaning forward, whispered in a 
hoarse undertone,—- 

“ Mind you come back /” 

The words seemed almost « menace, but 
before she could answer them ‘she was hallway 
down the street. 





CHAPTER XVIii 


Mr. Lozains did not accompany Lady Cur 
zon in the brougham, but he f lowed ia a 
hansom, for she found him at Victoria Station as 
soon as she was there herself. 

Al! trouble was taken entirely off her hands, 
She was installed at once in a comfortable corner 
of a Puliman’s car, as she declined a eleeping 
compartinept, and soon they were rapidly gliding 
out, of London just as the milk-carts were 
rattling into it, 

It was long since she had seen early mornin, 
creeping over the green fields and snug, sheltered 
little villages, 

Somehow the peaceful, sieepy scenery wa 
balm te her tossed and troubled mind. 

As she gazed almost greedily out of the window 
she became aware that Mr. Loraine was scrutinis- 
ing her as keenly as she waa the landscape. She 
coloured as she met his critical dark eyes 

He knew more of her family affairs than aay 
one, he alone was behind the scenes. He hag 
been a daily silent witness of the ever-wideni 
gulf between Sir Philip and herself. 

He had overheard her wild talk ia the mtn 
he had probably also caught that scrap of conver 
sation as he entered the library,-— 

“You say yourself that you made a mistake in 
marrying mo,” 

She could read in his eyes that he knew all ; 
that he was on her side ; that he pitied her ; but 
he said nothing. 


It is » proverbially dangerous and delicate task 





ernment 








or & man to diac uss a husband’s delinquencies 
with a young and pretty wife 

He merely showed his sympathy in » thousand 
intangible ways. Hs treated her more as if she 
were & princess travelling in disguise than the 
forlorn, neglected wife of his patron, who had 
threatened that she would never return fo his 
roof, 

* What do you find so very attractive in the 
acenery 7” he said at iast, alse looking out on 
low N-lyit 1g pastures at either side, 


+ at is 90 —- GQenwone” “ 











She could not say it was beautiful, for 1b was a 
very ordinary rural landscape will hop field and 
here and there an old rea brick farus-howee—" 80 


peaceful-lookiug ; it looks so purely 


— and ¢ 
i} for 


Kinglish ; and [am loo} ing upon ib 2 
last time for years—perhepe for ever. 

What io the © orld ac you mean?” he asked, 
with a start of surprise. 

“Tam not comiug back,” she returned, in a 

low voice, “aud you can gueas the reason ; and 
this is a good opportunity to go without a 
8C2. att al. 
: Lady Ourvon,’ he replied, in a still lower 
tone, “I will not affect to misunderstand you. | 
know your secret. 1 know that your patience 
has been tested by a fiery ordeal, bub though at 
present you are unhappy you must not be t 
down, Ifl were a woman, perhaps you \ 
open your mind to me, and [ raignt off rou 
advice and consolation. <As it is * whe paused 
and a slight‘fush tinged bis dark cheek ; ‘but as 
{am a maii--—- 

“No advice, no co! 
ahe interrupted. “i would accept i 
you were ip needed, You know Phil; 
his friend,” 

“Philip is weak ; he is infatuated, be is blind 
he ia to mo ag a man who has gove ' 
turned, as if speaking to himseit, 
great influence with him, but it 
counteracted sow, { want to eave bu 
iimself and her. | build my Lopes on yo 
are the proper persou to wean bic from t! 
infatuation. Yours is the str 
the two, although you are so young 

“T." she muruiured, covering } 
bands. “1 ain powerle 
longer ; and he hae ne th or 
will to break his chain 












iwolation would avail me, 
gladly from 
--you are 





nger chara 








the power uor thr 
Che ettuation is degrad 


ing, humiliating. I will uobendure it. Teheul 

. 
lose my reason, i believe, [ would rather beg 
my bread from door dovy than return 





Philio’s roof |” she cried, velit ently 

‘Aad what will you doi” he ee ed, coolly. 

“1 will fiod some means of living. My aun 
will pr — provide for me, Dea ; fear that I 
ahall s : 

=% a: will, at least, leb me ki 











low your pian, 





par: suaaiye 

} Me Lr ait ne,” she answered iirmly, 
mean very kindly ; indeed, you have always bee: 
kind, ever since # knew you, though in some 





fespecta you are ag great a stranger to me as i 
i had only met to-day for t! 1e first cime. Whe 
I eater upon » now life L mean to shuc the dow 
ov all the past.” 

And not even admit one friend,” with a 


} deprecating gesture. 





“Nob even oue friend,” she replied, with a 


slight bus perceptible hesitation. 
“Lady Curzon, you are wr ng; give me you! 
confidence, and you will never regret it Do 


nothing rash, I implore vou “You uay cu 

self adrift from your cld life easily enou 

what wili become of you without tric 

in wd ? Your aunt is old, there are pron 
sims on her fortune.” 

Tell me one thing,” she interrupted, quickly 
"Pray why should I give you my confidence t-- 
you, who keep all your affairs, your former life 
secreted from the eyes of ochers—you whe never 
speak of your own past? Admitting ths you 
are acting from the best intentions, you are the 
last person | could confide in, and | will give you 
two good reasoos why [ should not impart my 
plans fo vou, aad you alone, Ia all your life, at 
least, ae jong as I have known you—you have 
never given anyone your confidence. No one 
knows who you are or where you come from, You 
see I am bold, I am rudely plain apokem ; bad 
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Racing was my hobby. black despair. see there, a 
) : 
4 





LWW actually owned three racer id a fat, overfed child passed by, 
i ¢ myself guile an authority a | gnawing a hunch of bread-and-butte; 





wimarket, suddenly toased away with an air of 
rrr } 1 P 


40 make A i0ng story short, I gained the | s cornfal repletion. 

sputation of being one of the fastest youths in nts t fell not far from me. 1 gazed at it witl 
he service, on the strength of my racing procli- | intense longing, I tried to whisper to myself 

ies alone, that other eyes were me, bat wh at did I -eare 
d not drink or gamble, but I drove a! for the public gaze? The pangs of starvation 
kept race-hor "28, betted, hunted, 1 a | for once were stronger than pride, 
e in a yacht, and what was called ‘ went ‘In another moment I had snatched it up and 
pace,’ and no mistake, doing the least px evoured it ravenou ke some famished animal 
amount of duty compatible cia keeping ray ist nimal. But,” pausing and 




















omission. Indeed, one facetious sub Jubbed | turning to his cx perhaps I am wear 
| me ‘FEugland Loraine’ because ] ex; pected every g you. These low reminiscences .of miue 
about pawnshops and starvation cannot be 
er 4 . 










on for an unusually long time, for I bad 
| 208t extraordinary In sui on "nparal 
| people declared, I lent money. 1 alas! 


bills. J was let in heavily by severa! Prsseras 


3 


cital for a lady's ears,’ 

vould not Bay that to me,” exclaim 
“if you kuew my history, and of the 
have undergone when I was m 
DE d, and blacked their boots, washed 
“In the end i became very low in the world, | their laces, and made their dresses, or when, as ¢ 








= 
~— 


| 

} 

es 

; | 

man to do my duty 1 
1 | 

i 

| 

' 

| 








and only ed about £2,000 all told, ThisI! w red little child 1 ran wild in th: 
ra aked on one race at Ascot Ived to ful to get a bone to gnaw,” s 





! 
put fortune to the touch, and to be a map cr | sual impulsiveness, 
that T am not boring you,” | 
{ was confident of success, would listen to no | returned with quick decision ; ‘‘ and you 
1 fen would not hedge a penny. J stood in a y, ab any rate, that I have not 
| good place in the ster varde’ sts a and saw my | to you in all its nakedness, excusing 
| horse--the one who was to carry me to fortune } glo: ae ong ver nothing, can you #” 
nury—beaten by half-a-head. 2 faltered, in a geuile, almost tremu 
ld have been batter if it had beem | lous voice, “I value your confidence.” 
and I went down the steps a rnine ‘Then shall I go on and tell you about m 
with no one to blame but myself. Of | crust of bread, and all that came of it ?” 
} { 








_~ 














lieve them, to the regre? 
vho professed a probably undeserved partia 


*Eogland Loraine’ but 
even pay my wesg bills I had Beggars; =“ Pp already told you that I snatched 
carded crustand aman it like a star 


are ‘not choosers, ihe 
a gentleman it large, withou! any means | ing a half a minute not a crumb r 
upport. No oné would have ught it to | main I hod had aly enough to whet m 
look at me. I had a few pounds left, and an | appet Tele aced round and “encountered th 
» | ample sufficiency of good clothes | eyes of an elderly man gazing ad me sharply frou 
“True I had one relative, 5 und most | an opposite bench. 
eccentric uncle, bu nothing te}  “ He was wel! to do—he had the air 


D D> wv? 
‘ CHAPTER XVIL. 






























































say tome. I was a prodigal, a black shee; , Fe | city merchant, but his face was aust e 
ne’er-do-weel, and doors were hermetically | cold and critical. I seemed te have : u 
enled against me ; fascination for him. He yuld not evident!: 
There is xo descent so rayid as from affluence | move his gaze from me and my threadbare cu 
to poverty when you eno rescurees and no ; It became at last, and I: to i 
honey. ! andas ir ® same, and came tow 
“J was ashamed to ask assistance from my ! me. 
iormer brother officers, who litle dre f the | ‘Young man,’ he said ShrUp hs * al 
re straits to which I was shed 1 how | I want to say a word to you 
Wat an occasiona! r With one of Tome !’I exclaimed, 1 amazement, 
club, but I would rather starve than “t Yes, and to be brief, would you like to ¢ 
h for agaistance, me thousand pounce ! 
nly tried to get employment. Every | hard. He was not smiling 
on seemed already overstucked, Account- erfect wmne, He t 
tary. What exoerience had I i ffer t | and added.— 
What testixonials ? 1 pounds to be paid over ¢ 
“Truly the fact of being a twelve o'clock to-morr< 
er, who 1 run through every to my bankers seer th 
he turf, would not have been a, ruel Was it likely that 8 a youn; 
mendation to sensible ma vit e ut his bankers or a bantu 
Government oilices a be picking up rusts in Uf 
‘Already there were hundreds of applicanis | st not-——-not—’ I starnmered, 
veforeme, Formore menial offices requiring physi * he interrupted, sardonicai'y. 
al labour I next fell back on, but my appeara | vor anything dishonourable } ’ 
| and my language were against me tN apything dishonourable—not hous 
i tried writ ting but was invar y ‘declined | breakin; forgery, arson--only a very W 
with thanks.’ J offered my services as cab | action But tell me, first of all, have you 
driver hall porter, but met w tk 1a] | belonginvg 
refusal, J bove it—‘they wauted a vone,”’ I replied, emphatically—‘ net even 


young swells a-!oafing round.’ 














“ { was driven now to absolute destitution. i—no ies of any kind—no sweet 
owed two weeks reut for wy garret, and pocr 
people get very little credit. All my clothe i as if I had a sweetheart 
except those | stood in, were pawn ed. ‘ *Lhave no one belonging 
‘Tt had! ’ at i a she world who cares 
to | out lead or alive. Wallthatsuity 
and bu ame, that case,’ be returned, very de 





“One day I was sitting on a bench in the | ll do- you are just the man it 








tene of the Thames Embankment, my arms | } i be better . 
rossed, my ver my eyes, revolving my | what are my attractions 
desperate circ nees in my mind, and asking | inquired sarcasticaliy. 
nysel lf whether it voles it ke better to cut the “*You are needy,’ was the prompt reply, | Po 





Gordian knot of ‘how to live on n thing’ by | sibiy desperate You look like a gen 
taking a plunge off the bridge within sight. | the same, and one who would keep you! 
I was hungry, 4 ywaheasted and given over | He did mot say this as ii he were payit 
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compliment, but merely summing u p “38. 3, 2 
at me all the time with a cocl, dispass 
tiug. ‘And now to business, You wi aN A 
opera to-night’—here I could mot refraii. from 
ghing outloud. Certainiy the mac w 
siaring mad !—I, who had not dined for y days, 
whose dress clothes had been pawred for monihs, 
go to the opera ?—* Yes, you will,’ he prox eeded, 
although you seem incred ulous, In hay: first 
place, here, to show you my confidence, iv ten 
pounds "I could hardly believe my pore but 
he placed a ten-pound note in my jhand as he 
spoxe—* Go, my good young man,’ he added, 
vey your evening clothes out of pawn, provide 
vurself a dinner, pay any little pressing bills you 
may owe to your landlady "—how well he had 
i my ay circumstances—‘and be at the opera- 
house in good time, You will go to a box on the 
d tier—-here is the pass key—and there you 
wsit directions, Remember you pisce your- 
f absolutely in my hands—you give yourself up 
me wholly and unquestioningly, J ask your 
omplete obedience, and that is ali, 
“*¥ can promise that, at least,’ I 
truthfully 

You will also promise secrecy, and to be sar- 
pri ised at not ane ut to accept every thing de 
x, You may easily promise all 
‘thousand pounds, may you not! he 
*eepecially when your only othe: 
tive is there, pointing a long, ‘enn finger 
ds the river, 

“Bow do you know 3?’ Istammered, inwardly 
writated at his manner ; ‘why do you say thie?” 
‘ Because J am a shrewd observer, I’vo been 
watching you for a good while—I’ve seen your 
yes more than once measuring the drop from the 
parapet inte the water |’ 

You must be a devil !’ 
c° iy . 

Ne, no—not quite, 

cused me of being his friend 
now good-bye till eight o’clock to-night ; 
tua hatever you do, don’t be late. 
‘*Stay a moment,’ I enid, ‘suppose J con’t 
wn up, but go off with the tenner you have 
given me, what then ?’ 

Ub! Tra not afraid of that,’ he said, shrug- 
ging bis shoulders ; and, chrusiin g his hands deep 
lowa in his pockets, he turned, and walked 

idly away. 

“ For » moment I stood and watched him, then 
i convinced myself that it wa 
meeting and this bargain. I looked at the note in 
vy hand ; there it was, Bauk of England, as p 
48 print, aud J, too, hurried a way, and had what 
e americane call a ‘gocd square meal’ at an 
eaving-houge in the Strand, This accomplished, 
felt much better, [ felt even euperior to the 
ic. ous glances cast at my ragged necktie, bro 

8, and the ten-pound note, However, 1 

net these glauces with undaunt ted eve; I got my 
hange, and I then visited my: paw 
of out of pawn my evening dress clothes, bo ts, 
iis, shirts, and a decent morning suit 
together 1 made a hole in ix pounds, I then 
rested in a pair of white gloves, a tie, a 
zarden.a for my button hole, and set forth laden 
ior my garret, 

“Tat once. paid my landlady, to her unfeign: 

lelight and surprise; and, to her still further 
‘mazement, came downstairs at 7.30 in unim- 
veachable evening dress, flower in button-hole, 
and crush hat under arm, She paid me the 
greatest compliment she could offer me—she did 
uch know me at first, but soon she recognized 
me, with half-a-dozen ‘lauk a d eary me's.” When 
sent her youngest hopeful to fetch me a 
nsors—here was extravagance |!— ber eyes 
ly fell out of her head. ‘Where was I 
and when was I comivg back?’ she de- 
imuded, in one breath, 
‘That I did not know myself, so { could not 
ik ly tell her, I was bent ou an adventure, 
sterious aivyenture—who knows, I said to 
self, if I ever come back. rhaps this hard- 
y 2 old ruffian is. going to xperiment with 
“yDamite, and I am to be the fre ship? Weil 
any way} 1 was pretty sick of life, and I was 
*ckiess mau, 
“I waved my cigar enigma 














returned, 
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roughly ; 














though people have 


be punc- 
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tically at the good 


. 


{ exclaimed emphati- 


i aad partner... And } 


no delusion — this | 


nbroker % at a 


| that the crest would 


woman iu the doorway, and was soon rattled out 
of her sight. 

"T felt as if I had bee: dead, and had euddenly 
come back to life, ae I took my sest in @ very 
spacious’ opera-box, and looked arcund on the 
brilliant scene above, below, and beside me, 

“T saw many familiar faces ; not a few recog- 

nised and nodded up es smilingly at me. And I 
said to myself, rather bitteriy, how little they 
had missed me, how quietly lhad dropped out 
of life. Query? Would they haye smiled so 
affectionately had-they happened to have seen 
me that morning on the Embankment, a gaunt, 
ragged, starving maa, picking up.a broken crust? 
And here I waz this same night-—1 could hardly 
believe it— dressed like a gentleman, feeling like 
a gentleman, occupying one of the best boxes in 
the house, and gazing down upon the London 
world much as I had done two years previously ; 
they were not charged. If they only knew what 
| my career had been since J last looked upon that 
| very drop scene they would have laughed and 
devlared that: such things could not be, ‘that I 
was joking. 
if ‘The first act of Le Novze di Figaro was over, 
jand still I waa ne desinenihen % The second 
| was hali-way through when I was aware that 
| the box door was opened behind me, and, turn- 
| ing round, L saw my friend of the Embankment 
| standing there iv evening dress and diamond 
} studs, 

“He merely beckoned me out with his long 
| forefi nger aad a Burleigh-like nod of the head, 
se J followed him promptly into the passage 
' 








out into the portico, and, finally, into a very 
magnificent closed carriage that, with champing 
horses and powdered footmen, was drawn up, 
svidently awaiting us, 

“ Mra. Jones was thundersiruck at 
what would che have said to this ? 

* Before we had gone far my companion ob- 
voice, — 


the hansom, 





served, in a businese-lik 

‘Now, remember our compact, silence and 
implicit ovedience, Stoop down your head, and 
let me blindfold your eyes,’ 


‘Y SUFFERED my unk nown friend,” continued 
Mr. Loraine, '* t » bind a hau ikerch ief very “tightly 
over may eyes, and we again drove on in silence ; 
after awhile ibe rattling of 
pavements gaye place tc country roads 1 was 
certain, and also that we were driving a con- 
siderable distance out of London. 

“Por fully an hour we proceeded at a ve 
rapid pace, and thee we suddenly stopped. 





Au 


avenue gate was swung back, and we dashed | 


through, up a gravel drive, and amie once more 
to a halt, before, presumably, some large mansion. 
Here my compavion got out and gave me his 
hand, and led me carefu 
into anentrance hall, 
heard faint whizpers 
about round rae, and was led 
in my guide’s, with the 
we ascended, and I ¢ steps, twenty- 
nine. We paused at the top, a door was thrown 
open, I was led into a room, and my eyes were 
unbandaged. 

“I felt quite dizzy 
that I was in @ very large, , brilliantly lit-up 
apartment, furnished as 6 library, 

“ Massive book cases from floor to ceiling, 

ersian rugs scattered on tt 
ar beidhaliates in all directions 
&® moat delicate little supper was 
person—for me, in fact. 

‘** After waiting sorae time and 
nud hear iIDg no souna, ana 
that it was past eleven o'clock, [aat down and 
| made a very excelleat meal, washed down with 
) Champagoe, 
| “JY then smoked 7a cigarette 
| thoughtfully left for my use), and went ro 
ju 
| 








2 yalbiry + 
ind people walking 
upstairs, one hand 









; on & small round table 
Jaid for one 




















id 
le apartment ou a tour of inspection, 
“had looked at the a} 
affurd some 
most 


oons #0d forks hoping 
clue, but the 
carefully and 





crest had been effa 


* thoroughly. 
o 


the stones or wooden | 


ly up kome shallow steps | 


elt the wall as | 


as I looked about and saw | 


the ground, Inxurious | 


seeing no one, 
iudiug by the clock | 


from & case | 


"J then tried to open a 
up m the gr t 
they were fasteued puro 
defied anything 
to open then. 

“T next tried the 
was no name in j f 
another door, which i hasten 
was fastened on the 
for there was no key | ! 
myself of thie opportun 
keyhole. 

‘T saw a room lit by r candles standiog 
the floor, in the midst of which I noticed, with : 
secret thrill of misgivit x, a coflin od with 
black velvet pall. 

‘There was no mist 
as T once more -reeu 
or, Wh , 
Vas I to fill i 


ran I had me 





short of a) 


;OORSID tue voCK-t 























| ‘be ng entirely alone OU ny 
| chief claim to hia notice 

| “Supposing 1 was ‘made away with’ so one 
would miss me ‘ r 


inquiries about me- 
traced, which wot 
| very cleverest de 
Yet, of what use cou 
+ *Scjentific experiments and other strange, maa 
| ideas came into my head, and my ihoughte were 

of a very gloomy complexion, when the deor 












| opened and { saw wy mysterious guide once 
| nore. 

| “You have had supper hope,’ he ecaid, 
| politely. ‘Iara sorry to have left you s0 lo: 
frown. but now I am resdy to escort a a2) 
remember that you take whatever comes af a 


how wo righ of surprise O 





i matter of 








} eluct Lance, that is understood,’ 

‘* * Reluctance~-surprise !’ I thought to mys 
| That would depend upon circumstances, If ihey 
' were going to murder me and put o 





offin, for some mysterioug reason, 
; find that I was greatiy surprised and 
reluctant. 
| 
j 








pen By t 16 Way,” he proceeded, i: oithat 
toanner, ‘it is necessary that J should know you 


eal name F 





i "told him without hesttatics ne 
6h ep, Oscar Loraine , | must y 
lagaio aud lead you. We have not far to ¢ 
| which he did very carefuily frota the room ¢owr 


a long passage or corridor, and into an avte 
| chamber. Here he cace more remove be 
handkerchief and said impressi - 














| Now follow me,’ as he a 
curtain, and we , nt £a.0 
' ab ut fifty feet long 
" Lyidently we were ezpected people 
were present, who looked at me Fes ly, as 5 
' canoe forward in th my guide 
“To the middie ¢ ym stood a vole 
and two pit ew chairs; vVehind the taole a 
Reman Cacholic priest iz Lis canonicals—a closely 
shaven, eagie-eyed man-—-stood near, waten in 





| 

! 

| 

\ 

j 

hand, and on a sofa sat two ladiew—you 
' + . . 

| old—both in deep mourning. 

| ‘The younger was very pretty, but very 
| and looked aa if she had been er 

{ 
i 
| 
| 
| 
j 
‘ 
! 
| 








“It seemed that there wat 


cereéinony---& marr) jage, The > Bla 




















be the bride, for she was mot : 

| place before one of the pre aeeus, and J--ye 
-—was to be the bridegroom, for my wh 
friend pointed to mic imperatively to take wv 
place beside her, 

“JT did my best to command my coun < 
to show neither surpr'sé reluctance. I fe 
necessity of controlling myself, and I hope | 
succeeded, 

"4 ring was produced, which I put op ine 
| young lady’s cold and ¢ er, ard in 
| ten minu‘ics’ time I was wa 
| married to a certain Emily I had 

never heard of, nouch les: 2 ew 
minutes, 

“TY looked at he be sure, when tbe 


r, you may 
over, though she kept ber eye? 








| ceremony was 

studiously avected from me 

| “She appeared very delicate é ip bad 
\ health, but all the same her fac he love 
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liost, | had ever seen ; the outline of 
was a3 perfect as a classic profile cut on a 
Her hair was dark auburn, her eyelashes 
ng anc) Llack ; the colour of her eyes I could 
int discover, for the lids remained persistently 
luwored 
ifter this we 
Troon, waere 


vent into another and smaller 
a table was covered with boxea and 
leeds and writing materials, and at which two 


mer: were esumably connected with the 
lav 

“ Here leed was placed before me which I 
igned, of course without demur. It was to the 
effect that I, Osear Loraine, solenimly promised 


ain, never to seek her 
to leave her her free 
oupletely as if there were no tie between 


never to see my wil 
under any circumstances, 
dom asc 





signed a power of attorney, giving her full 
itrol over her own affairs, renouncing any 
zina to her estates, aod that wa 


My partin the play (for it felé like a play) 
was over, aud with two deep bows the ladies 
withdrew. Then I was once more blindfolded, 
led downstairs, and placed in the carriage, my 
conductor taking his place beside me, and we were 





3¢ rapidly returning to London 
You will think what* has happened very 
he said, with brusgq openness, once 
we had passed through the gates, ‘but it is 
at atrange as it seems, 

i will tell you as much os it ig necessary 
for you to know. That girl to whom you have 
just been married, and whom you will never see 
again, is one of the egreatest heiresses in 
England, 


‘She ia», Catholic, aud a nun in all but pro- 


weesion, She hates and shuns the world—her sole 
desive ia the cloister, Her father, on the con 
trary, tag an avowed Fre 





thinker 





rie wes furiove a ? wish on the part of 
its oaly child, was resolved that she should marry 
Viataut relative of her owa name and build up 


amily, and 
zitable to her we " 

‘* He died a week ago. He is to be buried to- 

row. The will is to be read after the fuveral. 
Chis kiasman is already on his way to take, as 
He i ayines he heiress and tlie lands: bub the 
ieireas And the lends are gone. He will be just 
{ chuckliog. 
understand you, i 


9 


2p up the prestige aud position 





twelve hours too late 
**) dent 
' 


What do yo 


reroarked., 
1 mean?’ 


We have a wood idea 


of the contents of 
will. They will bs no surprise to us. It 
ruus, that if the heiress elects to take the black 
vew and re‘ire, as she has threatened, toa French 
avent, every halfpenny goea* to thie draaken, 
igsolute cousin of hers, and that would never 


) 


She must marry sccordiny to the will, strong 

preference being given to her cousin; and her 

usin is nov a man to let such a chance alip 
through his greedy, needy fingers, 

‘He will be rather checkmated to-morrow to 
find his rich cousin is married already, and that 
she i her money are entirely out of his power. 
He may storm (and he will), aud foam and curae 





and swear, but t facts are these-—-the signed 
deeds, the marriage certificate, Miss Veroon, I 
wmean Mire. [oraine, is virtually as free as air, and 


cau Co with herself apd her money as she 





**Sne will give it to the church, of course,’ I 
pu i lati ally. 

! be no concera of yours to whom she 
give he answered, sharply, ‘Never forget 
tha You will get ir ice—your thousand 
pounds, and hald your ngue hat’s all you 
have to d 

{ »von't the moaey,’ FT said, after a 


pause. No, returned 
touch a penny of it.” 
‘You must be u -stark-s!aring mad. A 
r thatT picked up on the Embankment this 
morning, a begvar who was destitute, etarvics 
l icide | Man, do you know what 
he demanded, angrily. 
IL do, perfectly. You forget that you allowed 
ae that that beggar was a gentleman; and low 


decisively, ‘1 won't 








her features | 





as I have fallen—lower in the scale of poverty I 
cannot fall—I have the instiucts of a gentleman 
still left, I never reckoned upon marriage az 
your possible employment, and although I went 
through the ceremony in silence, and without re- 
luctance as 1 promised, I am eorry for it now, Lf 
will not receive money for what cuts me off from 
| all possibilities of a wife and home.’ 

‘* © Possibilities for you—a beggar? What pos- 
sibilities have you to look forward to but the 
Thanoes? ‘The money you so insanely reject will 
put you on your legs and restore you t» society, 
and it will be lodged in your bank to-morrow, or 
rather this morning,’ pointing to the grey streaks 
of dawn, ‘at the Bank of England, and here we 
are’—taking the handkerchief off my eyes, as 
we once more began to drive through the London 
thoroughfares. I was setdown where [ had been 
picked up, in the front of the opera-house, avd 
the carriage that brought me was quickly out of 
sight. i have ueverseen my mysterious acquaint- 
| ance, much lees my bride, or any of the bridal 
party, from that day to this,” 

“Tell me some more,” exclaimed Pauline, as he 
abruptly ceased speaking, she was deeply 
| interested ; ‘‘ do go on—what did you do next” 

“TY went home,” he proceeded, “at about four 
in the morning, kuocking up Mrs, Jones to her 
great and righteous indignation, Where had I 
been | what had I been up to? surveying me in 
the dim light in a very sketchy costume, I could 
net very well explain to her that I had just been 
married, I muttered some indistinct apology, 
assuring her, very sincerely, that it would not 
occur again, and went to bed, but not to sleep. 
The events of the day had been too much out of 
the common to admit of my closing my eyes. 

“After a while I got up and dressed myself 
once more reapectably—in a suit taken out of 
pawn—and set out to saunter about the parka 
{ was resolved not to touch the money, and kept 
my resolve, although I must candidiy admit that 
at times I was sorely tempted to claim it, i had 
visions of once more—would you believe it—ven- 
turing on the turf, and making a grand coup, 
surely I could not loss twiee-—so thinks every 
infatuated fool, But I held out, a pride stronger 
than my craving after the racecourse reatrained 
my hand, and at last a turn of the tide brought 
me into smoother wster. 











"T came across Philip Curzon once more, 
saved hie iifs ia a boating accident on the Thames 
—-an outrigger rua down by a peony steamer. 
He sank, he could oct swim a stroke, and I 
aprang overboard, and brought him to the aur- 
face. J can swim well, and it wae no greaé feat. 
I did not know who I had got hold of till he came 
to, and then we recognized each other. f subse- 
quently told him all my history, with the 
exception of one day’s doings, and he made me 
his secretary, which post [ have filled ever 
since,—and that is all. 

“ Now you can understand a few things, and 
if [ have seemed reserved, unresponsive, and not 
communicative about myself, can you wonder? 
Tf ladies object that I am indifferent to their fas- 
cinations, can you wonder now you know my 
history 1” 

She could not, of course, but she made no im- 
mediate reply, but sai with her eyes fixed on 
the white shores of Frauce, to which they were 
fast approaching. 

“You have never heard 
course }” she said at last. 

“Never ; but the mere fact of her existence 
has cost mea fortune, or, rather, will cost nu 
a fortune sooner or later.” 

Pauline looked at him in grave, mute astonish- 
ment 

“My uncle, the queer old man [ told you of, 
happened, by a atrange coincidence, to be on the 
penny steawier when I jumped overboard. He 
was pleased with what he called ‘an exhibition 
of British pluck,’ and stiil better pleased to dis- 
cover that what he considers the hero of the 
hour was his own prodigal nephew. 

“He sent, for me, ‘ectured me with keen relish 
for nearly au hour, and then informed me that 
| he would now make me an allowance if I would 


ee eee 


ane 


of her 


ee 


turn over a new leaf, 
‘*T rejoined that I needed no allowance; I 





again, of | 





had found a means of earning my bread, and 
need be indebted to no man. 

* He was rather pleased at this, though I was 
brusque, and had not stopped te pick my words 
ip renouncing his good offices, 

“'Then Vi teli you what it is, young man, 
you must settle down aud marry,’ he said, ‘that 
will steady you if anything will, Bring me your 
bride whenever you like, the day you bring her 
here. I will make you my heir. Come, now, that’s 
an offer you don’t meet with every day, If you 
don't marry, I have no hopes of you, and you may 
shift for yourself. L've no opiviyn of bachelors, 
obstinate bachelors, and you are the last of the 
family-——you must marry, and you shal! marry.’ 

“ T ofteu go aud see him, we are very friendly. 
I dine with him, taik politics with him, smoke 
with him, but to bis invariable query, ‘ Well, aud 
when are you going to bring your wife to me?!’ 
I shrug my shoulders and shake my head 

“And when he half irritably, half playfuliy 
asks, ‘Where is Mrs. Oscar Lorraine!’ { answer 
with the simplest truth,— 

“That I know no more than he doos him- 
self |” 


CHAPTER XX, 


Mx. Lorarr's story was brought to an end 
by Calais pier and the fuss of disembarking and 
getting iato the train that awaited them. 

Lady Curzon travelled in a compartment for 
ladies only all the way to Paris, with Sophy for 
her only companion. 

Doubtless Sophy wondered at the long (éte-a- 
téte ahe had had with her escort coming across. 
However, he had left his charge now to herself to 
rest and to try to sleep, and ahe did not see him 
again till they reached Paris late in the evening. 

She did not avail herself of his good inten- 
tion. She could not rest or sleep, being too 
much taken up with his amazing story to think 
over much of her own affairs, 

She had an indifferent husband who was wearied 
of her, and at no pains to conceal the fact. 

Appearances were, indeed, deceitful when in 
Sir Philip she fondly believed she had found 2 
Prince among men! And Mr, Loraine--unim 
pressionable, cool (Mr, Lorraine—had been a wild 
young cavalry officer, a ruined, desperate, starving 
mau, and was married toa woman who was the 
greatest heiress in Eugland, and as much 
stranger to him as she was to Pauline heraelf. 

About six o’clock in the evening they drove up 
to the Princess’s splendid hotel in the Faubourg 
St. Germain, and were in time. 

The old iady had rallied and was expecting 
her, and she hurried to her room without losing 
@ minute. 

Her aunt was propped up in bed in a sitting 
posture by means of many pillows, her toilet 
made, her white hair curled carefully, an ec 
quisite lace cap on her head, her skeleton fingers 
half covered with riugs---in fact, one here beheld 
the ruling passion (dress) strong in death. 

“Y’m glad you've come, Pauline,” she said 
feebly. “‘L suppose you scarcely expected tw fiud 
me here still. The doctor gave me up weeks 
ago, but I knew he was wrong ; still,” with a 
regretful sigh, ‘it can’t be long now,” 

© You don’t look very ill, aunt, and [ hope 
you are really getting better,” said Paulice, 
taking her hand and trying to be cheerful. 

“No, no, vo! {ll never be better! I’ve had 
my day. I've lived my life. i've done some 
good aud some harm in my time, and aow 
my reign is over. Did your husband come 
with you, Pauline?” 

“No; he was very busy, he sent his secretary,’ 
she replied, with some embarrassment. 

Sent hissecretary! Folly, wicked madness ! 
Travelling with a young woman like you. Abi 
] hear you are a fashionable couple—you and Sir 
Philip, If I bad known what he was— bow 
weak, how unstable—he should never have 
married you, Pauline, never !” 

Here ehe was interrupted by a violent fit of 
coughing that nearly shock her to pieces, and, 
after a pause, she continued-— 

“What he can see in La Bert, a red-haired, 
domineering, green-eyed, elderly woman, no one 
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can tel!,” shrugging her shoulders contemptu- 
pasly. “ It would serve him right if you were 
io turn the tables on him, and make him jealous, 
You are years younger than he, you are hand- 
some, though you have lost some of your looks, 
ie would serve him right.” 

“ Aunt!” she expostulated indignantly, “ what 
are you saying : 

** Well, of course, I know you won’t, You are 
ike your mother y but J would. Nay, weil, per- 
haps, we had better not be raking up the paat ; 
tut I hada bad busband, and at first I wept, and 
wailed, and fretted, and made myself very miser- 
able and hideous in consequence. To do that is 
utterly foolizh. f goon left off fighting with fate. 
{ found distractions, and I threw my whole soul 
into polities—--the politics of my country. Pauline 
you know that Iam a Russian. My love for my 
country was and is everything. Aye!" fiercely, 

if crimes to free her E would sell my soul. If 
kept you from me because I thought av your 

zother’s daughter you would not attend to euch 
matiers, You would put love and self first ; but 
i was wrong, You are ene of us; you are like 
se; like yonr Aunt Nathalie you belong to the 
cause. You are & member of the Hand of Justice. 
Rodisco told me so only last week. I could not 
believe it; but he swears it is true, Is it not?” 
“Tt is,” she answered, faintly. 

“My child, I rejoice. I leave you in my place, 

save no ties, ao children. You shall have 
unlimited wealth-—all I possess, Use it well, use 
it for the cause, the struggle for liberty. Were 
gou to ae the ignorance, the ground-down, pres- 
sing, guawing poverty, the very death in life of 
ihe masses, you, my enthusiastic Pauline, would 
throw yourself into it heart and soul, as your 
erandfather did who died in the mines ; as your 
Uncle Ivan did, who died on the scaffold ; as your 
Avot Nathalie does, who is dragging out her 
existence still, but never grudges the penalty, in 
convict garb ia a village in Siberia.” 

“Then my Aunt Nathalie is alive,’” ehe ex- 
claimed, in amagemens, 

She ia, poor saul, IL try by every means to 
mmuunicate with her, and sometimes 1 succeed, 
She was alive last year. She was devoted to the 
cause ; she, a nobleman’s daughter, toiled in the 
fisids as @ common woman in order to spread the 
great truth among others of that class. She guve 
up love, wealth, youth—everyihiug for the one 
aim of her life, her people’s freedom. She had 
Many escapes, but at last she was taken, and met 
with no mercy, Siberia for life 1" 

tlow—how was she faken,” asked her niece. 

‘She was a compositor on a secreb printiog 
press, she and two or three others, By day they 
attended imperial fetes, hunting parties, sleighiog 
parties 5 by night, cigs in the very coarsest 
arments, they stole foPth to an attic in a low 
quarter of the city, and worked til! dawn. They 
were all taken through treachery red-handed in 
the very act, thefr doom Siberia or the mines, 
which ‘atter means death, She was spared that. 
Bhe is w ser'vantina humble family, and alive; 
out ber father was sent to the lead mines, and 
lived but a few months, 

tlere she stopped for breath. 

Your mother was averse to all our schemes, 
nhe would have no hand or part in them, She 
was disowned by her father aud by me, and she 
tan away to Paris, and found shelter and a rich 
Eoglish husband.” 

gain @ pause. 

_ ‘Iwill give you a list of names of great people 
here whe are friendly to the cause. You will at 
vnce take my place, I leave you this hotel, and 
you will ind many friends, pot merely political, 
Sul others, ‘Theic uames are all in a book I shall 
RIN Use every power to release your Aunt 
. , your nearest of kin. 

‘It hag been the dream of my old age, but, 
alas! I have died, or as good aa died, without 
_ & it fulfilled, Will you promise me this, 


auline ?” 

















lo ae + or . 
Certainly I will,” she returned, taking her 
i will do all in my power. I will 
no stone unturned. 
®, if euch a thing can be; but I have no 
ce 6n Count Bodiseo, 


Who is he?” 





I will compass her } 
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She had an inveterate hatred of him. She would | shirt-front red with his blood? She was dazed 


not marry him, nob though I went down on my 
knees to her to accept hinr for the good of the 
cause, He ia clever, he is far-seeing, he holds 
many threads in his hands, he has great’ power, 
great influence. J do not”-—hesitating, and 
looking at Pauline keenly—‘‘ say truay him, 
but pretend to trust him. It will be for 
your best advantage, aud the good of the 
cause.” 

Here she lay back exhausted on her pillow, and 
coughed, aud gasped for breath. 

“I’m glad you came in time, for there is 
much you should know,” she proceeded, ia a 
weaker voice, “All my private papers are in 
that large black desk; the keys are under my 
head. Also of my jewel-case. You can take them 
all afterwards. My servante are all of us, and all 
to be trusted. 

“There is a little black desk that was your 
mother's ; & countrywonan gave it to my agents. 
The letters are of no use, but you may like to 
have it. 

“Poor Pauline! She was a good girl, but 
emotional and foolish. 
the better of the head, Pauline. Don’t let this 
red-headed adventuress keep you from your own 
home, 


“You will fiad your husband useful. He is in 


| bigh favour with the great in office ; better still, 


he is in their confidence. His private papere will 
be of importance to the cause,” 

These were positively her last words. 

She feli back ou the pillows exhausted, panting 
for breath, and uever spoke again, An hour later 
she breathed her last. 

The unwonted exertion and excitement had 
hastened her end. 

With her hand in Pauline’s, her little keen eyes, 
still bright, fixed inperatively on hers, as Laough 
she would remind her of a promise, ae kuew 
what her aunt would say, thoug! she could not 
speak, 

“J know what you would say,” she exclaimed, 
‘‘know perfectly. You would remind me of my 
Aunt Nathalie. I solemnly swear to you that I 
shall not forget her.” 

A squeeze of her band showed that Pauline 
had been right in her eurtise, and, cloaing her 
eyes, the old Princess conspirator never opened 
them again, but passed away, as if were, in her 
sleep. 
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(To be continued.) 
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THE TREBLE TRAGEDY 0 
WYCOMBE HALL. 
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(Continusd from page 393.) 

She was close upon them but they did not 
hear her. Silently she peered over Sir Humphrey's 
shoulder, and then a cry as if a girl's heart had 
broken pierced the stillness, and gasping in the 
suffocation of breathless horror, she fell down on 
the path, stretching out her poor trembling arms 
to the lover who could not see them ! 

Done to death in his own grounds, within call 
of hundreds of his friends, Sir Wilfred lay 
stretched, face forward, on the path, a yellow 
rose held tight in his stiff right hand, his life- 
blood soaking the gravel! Alarmed by Hiestra’s 
cry, Ella, Rose, and several servants came running 
from the house, 

Montague met them with a face as white as his 
own shirt-collar. 

‘Your cousin has fainted—go back and tell 
Lady Mitford,” 

“But why, what has happened }” Ella asked, 
beginning to tremble at the sight of his violent 
agibation. 

“Where's Wilfred? IT believe, I'm sure, there's 
something the matter. I won’t be kept back,” 
cried Rose, and dashing past him, she went 
airaight up to the group by the summer house. 
She stood perfectly still, her lips parted, her 


Somehow, he repels j eyes dilated. 


“Was that Will—bright, bonnie Will!—-lyiug 


“My dear, there you are like your mother, | there with ashen face aud helpless limbs and his 


Never let the heart get | 











i 


} 


with horror, sad could neither move aor speak 

Montague had sent Ells back to break the news 
te her mother that Sir Wilfred had met with an 
accident, and he had not silowed her to come 
near the sccne of the tragedy lest the shock 
should be too much for her. 

Riestra was lifted up with the utiaost gentie 
ness and placed in the sammer-louse, where 
Nita, shaking and sobbing, watched over her. 

Sir Humphrey bad been entirely engaged 
doing his best to «top the eifusion of b 
which he had effected by means of a tourniquet 
They were now about to lift Sir Wilfred on vo 
an improvised litter, when Montague stooped 
lown and geutly disengaged the rose from his 
untesisting Sagers. He took it into the summer 
house, and it was the first object that met Ries 
tra’s eyos on recovering consciousuess 

** Has anyone gone for Dr. Brand ?” 
in a hollow voice, 

“Yes, Misa, we aent at once after the doctor as 
well as the police,” Vernon—Sir Wilfred’a own 


in 
od, 














{,o9e asked 


| man—answered, 


“The police? she faltered as if she had no 
yet grasped the real meaning of her brother's 
state, 

* Yes, Mies, 1 wasn’t going to let my master's 
saurderer get off scot free,” the vaiet said, grimly 

Murdered---Wilired murdered! Oh! the 
horror of iti As she covered her face with her 
haads, Riestra, who had recovered consciousness, 
threw her arms round her, and the two stooc 
together az they watched Sic Wiifred being lifted 
on to the shutter. 

Very slowly, he was carried into the house, 
foliowed by every man about the place, and most 
of the women, a dazed and mourning crowd, and, 
as they slowly made their way throvgh the 
garden the birds broke outiatotheir joyous morn 
ing carol, and the sun rose in all its splendour, 
casting a food of goldeu radiance over tress and 
flowera and dewy grasa. Oh! how th 





reviving nature seemed te mock the in 
their grieving hearts ! 
* * ’ * 


“Have you any doubt as to the man who has 
done it 1” Montague esked Riestra when Sir Wil- 
fred had been laid ou bis bed, and the dow tor ind 
turned everyone out of the room except Mre 
Nisbet, the housekeeper, who had nursed him as 
a baby, and watched over him with as iauch lov- 
ing car® as she could ever since, 

*€T feel sure that it was Don Manuel,” she sai? 
mournfully. ‘ He waa furiously angry 
night, and he lovked quite mad when he was talk- 
ing to me.” 





ASL 





“Was he threatening you when I came up?” 
“ He swore that I should s+ ver marry Wilfred, 
and he put his hand inside his coat as 1f he were 


going to draw out either a kuife or » pistol.” 
Then I was only just in time bo save you 
Good Heavens, he deserves hanging twice over.” 

He went out quickly aud epoke to a constal’ 
who was waiting outside, and the man wentol? at 
once to speak to another policeman. 

A mournful silence hung over Wycorabe Hall. 
The girls aud their wotber were waiting i 
anxious suspense for the doctor’s verdict, 

None of them had gi a thought tv thei: 
appearance, ani the effect of their ball-drosses 
was strange and weird iv the garish light of early 
morning 

Riestra felt aa if ghe could not oifer sympathy 
to anybody ; for she was absolutely wild wil 
auxiety 

She wanted to be sione and yet close ab hand 
to hear the first news frou: that room up 
she opened the door into the conservat 
closed it gently behind her. 

Slowly she paced up and down amonget 
richly-toned azaleas and sweet-smelling blossoms 
the waving palms and the tall tree ferns. 

Presently slie stood still, her eyes d on the 
yellow rose which bad been found ic her lover's 
band. 

She thought she was alone, 





CAINS, fF 


ry, and 


the 
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aud large tears 


rolled down ter cheeks and fell like dewdrops 
into the heart of the rose, as her thoughts 
travelled slowly over the events oi ‘he last few 
weeks, 


How she had fought against any tecling of love 
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; ch hear Pal Why, | That is the rule,” replied the operator, “It’s | expensive habits, found himself obliged, on 
pobisr a * etd Se en, ee bey A os vb most unta's. I shall write to the Postmaster- | finencial reagons, ¢ emigrate to Australia. ~~ - 
ON ne ais es Te Td Oe seem think of six more words to put | in defauic. of other scope for his talents, b 
é Bre ; ee earn | io that messave to save nay life.’ | answered an advertisement for a private tutor 
7 M ery stou vt mt you get | {x THe Sraucs.—Spectator 1: “Who is that | In due course he was inter viewed by & pompous 
y a) ne of the i seat’ Tae | man sitting in the box over there?” Spectator 2; colonial Creesus. “ And pray,'sir,” enquired the 
Boy: “Hi ou get give them | He jis the author of this comedy.” Spectator1: | big man, other maitera having been gove inte, 
h a seat 1 * Well [ think he ought to have hevier tas te than * do you expect to take your meais with ae 
Tak WIFP (duri: " tid Yes, I married j t h so uproariously.” Spest ater 2: “Oh, } family?” “That,” replied the tuvor hos t 
you te spite Fred Jon naband (roe | it’s all right. He is the author of the play, but | “ will depend upon how the family behs ae 
Fully ‘I wis: y married Fred} he oe heard those jokes beiore. Those were | meals.” It is needless to say ‘the candidate’ 
Sone ite m } putin by the comedians,” | services were not accepted, 
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SOCIETY. 


ne infant prince is the only member of our 
amediately English Reyal family who hos his 
birthday in June, except his father. 

liar Majesty has bad the imterior of Aber- 
veldie Castle beautifully done up to receive 
vivitors, 

Iv ts said that the Queen is presenting th 
Hon. Rosa P. Hood with a part of her trousseau 
asa token of: respect for: her good serrices as a 
Maid of Honour. 

Tue Duke of York’s likeness to the Czarevitch 
is not eo-apparent when both are together,, His 
Imperial Highness is darker and graver-looking 
than the Duke of York, whese sunny emile and 
hearty laugh are replicas of his father’s. 

Panrscess Alix of Hesse is going to Darmstadt, 
wid then to Coburg, before she proceeds to 

saia, and she will pay a ibrief visit to the 
ficopress Frederick at Cropburg curing her stay 
in Germany, 

Tus Duke and Duchess: of Coburg, are to 
visit the King and Queen of Wurtemburg at 
itgart early in the autumn, when King 
liam will be invested by the Duke (under a 
-ommission from the Queen) with the ribbon 
aud insignia of the Garter. 

“ Souvenir” copies of the poem, “.The White 
Rose of the Crown,” by Mr, Eric Mackay, choicely 
sd on thick paper and bound in white and 
gold (the design on the cover being a white rose 
budding out towards.au Imperial Crown) have 
been accepted by the Queen and all the members 
of the Royal Family, 

Tue German Emperor has adopted a new 
plan on state parades.and processions. . The 
police used to stand facing the Royal procession, 
with their backs to the crowd, saluting the great 
people as they passed. Now the policemen are 
to stand with their backs to the procession and 
facing the crowd, 

Tas Emperor William is to be the guest of 
the Duke and Duchess of Coburg during the 
first week in September at 




















Schloss Reinharda- 
unn, when he will meet the Prince of Wales, 
aod his Majesty is to. join the bunting parties in 
‘ 
ing with deer, as, owing to Dake Ernest's 
illness and death, there was no sheoting last 
year. 

THe Prince of Wales was christened in the 
private chapel at Windsor, Archbishop Howley 
ificiating, and there. was a most splendid cere- 








e surrounding forests, which are vow swarm- | 


mony. The King of Prussia came. all the way | 


fom Berlin to act as sponsor. The christening 
of the Duke of Clarence was aso a miost stately 
function, and it took place in the private chapel 
a. Buckingham Palace. 

_ Tae Queeo has ordered several Irish popiins to 
be made in Dublin for Princess Alix of Hesce’s 
irousseau,..They are very beautiful fabrics, such 
‘s the Emerald Isle may be proud to furnish for 
the outfit of s future Czarina; 
dress lengths are in white tnd gold, the geuuine 
metal being uged in fine threads cometimes form- 
ug the pattern, and sometimes roerely outlining 
the satin brocade, Oue of them is 4 Louis XV 
design with sraall curves and festoons of white 
‘atin upon the poplin ground, aud small gold 
snamrocks scattered over it, 
ais--inaterial is -very rich; -the gold threads 
vetween the shamrocks giving it an appearance 
as if shot with gold. Avother has an Oriental 
pattern of small white satin crescents outlined 





! 


Three of the | 


Even the back of | 


with gold, In th'v case thé gold and §ilk threads | 


80 closely and evenly interwiued a3 to give 
the effect of cloth of silver and cloth 
sntermixed, Bui the ‘third. is perlaps the 
veliesp of all, for it is covered with «mail 
ern’ leaves in white satin and gold, alternated 
with fronds of maidenhair, raised in a relief of 
vue white satin, and outlined with gold. Then 
there is a dress length in green, ¢ 

‘lage tint, with a design of tiny. curling 





ostrich plumes in white satin in low relief. 
ra groups of plumes are so perfectly executed 
“ia* ta certain lights they have ihe appear 


nice gate detached from the surface of the 
uaterig 


f g ld | 





STATISTICS. 


THE average cost of constructing a mile of 
EBuglish railway is £28,962, of Irish £15,874, 

For every death during the year, two persone 
are constantly sick. 

Tue entire population of India do nov spend 
6ds per Lead per year for clothing. 

An “inch of rain” means a gallon of water 
epread over a surface of nearly two square feet, 
or a fallof about one hundred tons upon an 
acre, 

An ordinary-sized man bears constantly upon 
his body a pressure of about fourteen tons, but 
as this pressure is in all dftections, and from 
within outwards as welles from without inwards 
the compensation is perfect, and reduces the 
actual pressure to practically nothing 





GEMS, 


THE repentance practised before a sin is com- 





mitted is the kind that needeth not to be re! 


pented of, 

Benxyir your friends that they may 
still more dearly ; benefit your enemir 
they may become your friends 

Lazorr is the inevitable lot of the majority, 
and the best education is that which will make 
their labour most productive. 

Frirypsuip is one of the greatest boons that 
ife can have. As Bacon says, “it redoubieth 
joys and ecutteth grief in halves.” 
brotherhood is united with it it attains a still 
richer result; for then it has a world of 
memories and early associations in common—the 
mutual love of the same honoured parents, the 
recollections of the same beloved home and of 
past scenes vividly impressed on the minds of 
both, in which no other friend however dear can 
postibly share, 


ve you 
‘a, that 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


” 


AYrPLe OMELET.—Four large apples, two eggs, 
half a cup of sugar, half a tablespoouful of 
butter, nutmeg or cinnamon to taste, Stew 
the apples and mash fine. Add the butter and 


suger. When cold, add eggs well beaten. Bake 
until brown, and eat while warm. 

Toasted Potators.—Take two large-sized 
white potatoes. Boil until soft. When cold, 
cut in slices lengthwise, sprinkle over with 
pepper and salt, and toast over the coals until 
brown. Butter while hot. Serve on individual 


platters, with part of a boiled sweet potato on 
each, 

CHARLOTSE Russk Cakz.- 
pinta of cold rich cream, sweeten and tlavour 
with Vanilla to taste. Beat until quite stiff, 
then add one-quarter of a box of Cox’s gelatiue 
dissolved in a little water, and continue beating 
until it is stiff enough to put between layers of 
sponge cake, 

CRULLERS.—One cup of milk, two cups of 
sugar,one tablespoonful of melted lard or batter. 
a little salt if lard is used, one nutmeg, grated, 
one teaspoonful soda, two tesspoontuls cream 
tartar or two tablespoonfuls oi vinegar, three 
cups of four. Handle az little as possible when 


-One and ove half 





' mixed and ready to roll out, 


Frenca Pancakis,—Beat six eggs very light, 
and add half a pint of milk. Pour a third of 
this mixture ona half cupful of flour, and beat 
until smooth and light. 
of milk, half a teaspoonful of salt, a heaping tea- 
spoonful of sugar and melted Lutter, Heat and 
butter an omelet pan. Pour into it a thin 
layer of the mixture, When brown on one side, 
ttrn und brown on the other, Cover with a 
thin layer of jelly and roll up, : 


But where | 


eee A natn = erin oa te 


MISCELLANEOUS. 





Every trade in China has its patron saint 
ty Japanese saws the «scih point 
handle, 

Tre frigate bird, it is asserted, cau fly two 
hundred miles an hour, 


TOR ards the 


Tue Egyptians consider it unhealthy to was! 
a child until it is at least one vear old, 

Tar best honey in Persi 
erative groves at Kavyeroon, 

Ty Persia water melons are eaten like ezges, ore 
end being cut off. and the contents aaten with 
wooden spoon, 

Ox many railronds of Germany the 
agents are permitied to keep bees, which ‘hue 
form asmall source of iucome, 

tw Siam) the first wife may be divorced, but 
cannot be sold, The other wives may be divorced 
and sold. 

THE Jaws of China count getting out 
in public as an offenve, the puuishment for it 
being five days’ imprisonment, 

THE largest bronze statue in the worii 
of Peter the Great at St. Petersburg. Ita weg 
isabout 1,100 tons. 

Avs:atay police muat know how to swim aad 
how to use a boat. They are also required i 
understand telegraphy. 

A MOLE’s home in the earth has always four or 
five outlets. By means of one or the other th 
inmate is always able to clude any danger. 

Tse Victoria lily of Guiana has a cireular lea! 
from six to twelve feet indiameter, It is turne: 
up at the edge like a tray, and can support 
according to its sige, from 100 to 500 pounds, 





Sudh baby 














Usiie it is six or seven years of age, the pearl 
oyster does not produce any pearls, and it is a 
watter of great importance that it should not be 
disturbed in any way during that Jength of 





; time, 


! from those 


Then add remainder | | 
| beauties do not 


MRE earliest fanning mill or winnow 
was invented in China, and in use 
centuries, while Iuronpeans were cleansiog 
grain by casting it into the sir on a windy 
day. 

THE strongest animals in the world are thoze 
that live on a vegetable diet. The lion is fero 
cious rather than strong. ‘The bull, ho 
leer, elephant, and antelope, all conspicuous for 
strength, choose a vegetable diet. 

In the Parisian cemeteries it is now customary 
to place metal boxes on the tombstones. Hact 
box has a elit in the iop, and in it visitors dro 


wt Toacniae 
“ere for 


their 














their cards. The relatives can thus eee the 
f the 





names of persons whe cherish the mexor 
deceased, 

Hitzrrrvagn, or heat-holidaye, for school chil 
dren ave now established by law in Germaay anc 
Switzerland. When the thermometer reaches a 
certain poiat, lessons must cease, Throughout 
the observance of thie reguiation 1 
corapulsory in all private as well a8 in public 


schools, 


Prusy 


Rovsp Lishon are certain entrances, ! 
gateways of the walle, All persons ' 
chickens, eggs, butter, or any other 
the city for sale are stopped at 
required to pay a tax proportionste to ‘he va.ue 
of their articles. At the railway stations ali 
passengers on suvurban, as well as throwgh, 
trains wust have their bags and packages 
examined and pay for any wares .hey ®re Oring- 
ing inte the city, 

THE bedrooms of the Orient ere far different 
of Christendom, Fully hai the 
women of the world sleep upon the floor or th 
ground, and even the richesc of the ladies of 
Asia have never known the luxury of hair mat- 
tresses and spring beds. Most of these Mongo/iai 
know what a feather plLuow 
raeang, and the Japanese pillow consists of a lumy 
of wood about the aize of « loaf of breac, witha 
piece of soft paper tied ov ihetop of it, so that 
it will just fit into the neck and prop her head 
of the floor, 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


W. G.-=Write to the secretary 

Cc. §.—Whit Sunday 1572, was May 19th. 

Unaaprr Onn ~—-The marriage ts not legal. 

'. H.—The ‘lospital for incurables is the only one. 

{ony.~Foreign armies are not recruited in England. 

Cowsranr Reaver.—15th January 1872, waa a Monday. 

Tuner B.—We cau only aivise you to cut the ends 
ongasionally 

J.cr.--Smoking is not a vice, but it certainly is nota 
virtue, 

avy at Tlomx.—The length of the Sevorn Tunnel is 
) yards, 

C. D.-—~Yos, 2 wuite perch is found in some streams 
and ponds. 

Avaorna.— We cannot give trade addresses, Consult a 

keeller. 

M. B.—The British Museum is the only place we can | 
sugyest. 

OLo Reaper.—The Jewish yoar commences eon the 
6th of September. 





Perua.—The tweaticth century will eommence on 
‘C 


Jauuary ist, 1901. } 
Arraua.—If your brother was of age, whoever took | 
bis property is responsible for his debts, 


Gearie.—C 
i means a) 





rirude was first used among tho Germsaus 
truth 
virea.—-Wo do not know the artist you name, 
Munchea, or Munich, is prolific in artists. 
Toxoramus. ~Nobless obleezh—rank imposes obliga- 
tlona, or we must make allowance for position, 





Asrrea.--The child ls legally entitled to use the name 
by which it has always been known, 

J, B.--You have no clatm in law upon your brother 
for voalmtenance either for yourself or children. { 
Moxuva.--The first speech from the Throne to Parli 

ravul was delivered by Honry L. in 1107. 
Your elder brother can be compelled to con- 
to the s .pport of your aged mother. 
smployed by dentists for filling | 
once between leaves of parchment. 








Liv, np Wivr.—lt {s certainly Wegai for you to 
miury you eased brother « wife and we have never 
swe weral otherwh 

Moowsniss.--1. You will find what you wantin the 
prayer Dow.. 2 and 3. We have uever heard of nor 

seurved the poculorities in the Bible you mention. 

Pa cip.—--You may send in your account for the work 


Jone, aad, if ft is aot paid, sue forit in the County 


tm orar Reapan.--The cvitivated kinds of the gar- 
é wwherry wore obtained by planting the seeds of 
the w ld strawberr 





Lirvos.—Gold in its natural state varies in dogree of 

rity. The accepted sandard of purity is twenty-four 
carat 

Bowarnv The tenant cannot remove ‘lowers or 
bushes; they are the produce of the landlord's soil, 
there! ore inaiiensble. 

Ayxtour Onx.—Tt is neovasary to be a fale ao- 
countant, and have the interest of a railway director to 
eppointed. 

A. O.—Write to pour M.P. for an order of admission 
to the Speaker's Gallery, stating the day on which you 
desire to be presen: 

‘MENTINE",—-The translation of the phrase cui bono 
(Latia) is “ For whose good?” “Kor whose benefit is 
it? What pod will it do?” 





MAG.—-Magdaton is 2 Hebrew or Syriac name meaning 
maguificent. Magdala was the name of a city in Palas- 


rp.—There {s no specified distance. The fowls 
as not te constitute a nuisance or a 





lancer to healt, 

Arx:ous Faruze.—If your boy does not like farming 
shoukl give aim a chance to iearn any trade which 
he may prefer 





Country Covain.--The widowor having no children 
an dispose of his estate absolutely as he thinks St, 
giving it all to strangers if he likes, 

Waararo: Tewnant.—If the house was taken at a 
weekly rental, a week's notice is onough. Lf you do not 
g out the landlord can raise the rent. 

BHaroip.—You hod better state the case, with your 

escnt circumstances, and the arrangements you desire 
\ make to some respectable solicitor, 

G. &.-—if it be a genuine Gainsborough—there are a 
ge id many trattations in the market—it is very valuable, 
Tako tt to a dealer 

_DoverruL.—It is punishable to make a correct imita- 
tion uf & bank-note, without attempting to pass it, 
becanse dolug such a thing is a crime 

DD. B.--The policeman had no right to interfere in a 

use Of ordinary trespasa. Only the owner or occupier 








of the land can take proceedings, 


Erag..—Lettuce, spinach and cauliflower need to be 
washed in several waters and left in cold water a few 
moments before draining. 


C.em.—You had better apply to the cleaner who has 
done the damage; they are more likely to correct their 
own work than we are. 


J. G. D.—Powdered charcoal, if laid thick on a bura, 
causes the immediate abatement of the pain. A super- 
ficial burn can thus be healed in about an hour. 


Onz tx Taovusie.—Thore are several remedies adver- 
tised, but we cannot answer as to their efficacy. Be 
careful to take your time when speaking, do not 
attempt to say anything hurriedly. 


Derrics.--We think a) lidttum, which means “ at 
will or discretion,” or ‘at one’s pleasure or taste,” 
would be the best Latin phrase to use on the occasion in 
contemplation. 


Cartyon, —These aims are distributed upon the day 
before Good Friday t#a number of aged poor persons 
corresponding to the nuzaber of years in the sovereiga’s 


Lucta.—It should be appliod after using soap and 
water, with a moist sponge, in combination with clear 
cold water, drying the skin with an old cambric hand- 
kerchief. 


LB. D.—Sponging the wiadow-panes and aillls with 
strong carbolic acid is aaid to kill flies in a few minutes. 
Apply the acid when the sun shines and the files are 
most numerous, 


Sor crstiTioN.—The cage of John Lee, the Maidstone 
raurderer, the scaffold being left overnight in the rain 
swelled so much that the trap would not work, even 
after the hangman had three times tried it, 


Litre Miss Morrir.—Herb teas are made by peuring 
boiling water over the horbs (cither dried or green). 
After covering allow them to steep for several cainuten, 
The tea is thea poured off and sweetened te taste 


THR WOMEN OF OTABR TIMES, 


I somerimes like to dream of iaces 

That charmed the world long years ago ; 
[like to clothe them with the graces 

Which they ia flesh and blood did know 
llike to lingor o’er these pages 

Ia which they seem to smile once more, 
As once they smiled in those far 

When life and love was all thelr lore, 


Those dames of France whose wit vivacious 
Did charm the courte of mighty kings, 

Whose smile 60 bold and yet so gractous, 
Spoke to the lover sweetest things ; 

Those dames of France—I love them ever, 
Spice of the bounds that intervene, 

And though their glorious smilos can never 
In earthly courts again be seen. 


A thousand memories come throngin; 
Whene'er | thin of those dear s ea, 
Some sad regret, some nameless longing, 
My heart and beftug then pervades. 
Under the stars they now are sleeping — 
Fair women of the centuries dead 
But time its constant course is keeping, 
And others grace the world instead. — 


Rara.— Hawaii” ic pronounced ‘ Ha-wi-ce," the 
“a in “ Ha” being pronounced like the ‘' a" in ‘‘ pa,” 
and the “i” in “wi” like the “i” in “pi.” Accent 
is on the second syllable. 

P. 8. O.—The quassia chips will not keep more than 
a day or two, in hot weather, especially, but the Hquid 
fa made as easily ss a cup of tea by simply pouring 
boiling water on the chips and letting it coal. 

Locy.—For the grubs hold your face over a basin of 
boiling water, and whon the skin is softened by the 
steam, thensqueeze them. Jive regularly and the other 
trouble you complain of will disappear as your grow 
older. 

Pexrcexrry.-—-You cannot leave except by arraage- { 
ment with your employer, probably by offering bim « | 





desirable substitute, and appealing to bis sense of fair- 
ness to let you benefit yourself whem you have the 
chance, 

Pengvope,-—Freuch polishing is an art that «aust be 
acquired by practical study; {tf cannot be taught by 
recipe, and if thatis really what is wanted we adviso 
you to make a bargain for the job with some female 
upholsterer. 

Nmxov.--The degree o LL.D.” is an honorary dis- 
tinction conferred by the University of Cambridge and 
various other universities, auch ag those of Scotland and 
America, The corresponding Oxford degree is tuat of 
D.O.L 

Vasat:.— Woe know of nothing better for a rough skin 
than glycerine diluted with fresh lomon juice. Apply 
at night, just before retiring, and wash off in the 


morning with a solution of powdered borax and tepid 


water, Repeat the applications until the roughnoss is 
removed. 

Surew.—Shrewsbury is on the river Severn, which is 
crossed by two bridges. The town which is nearly 
enclosed by the river was important in the ‘ifth ceatury, 
Ite original name of Penwern wos changed by the 
Saxons to Scrobbesbyrig (Scrubsboreugh) of which 





Shrewsbury is a corruption. 
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Covyray Covstn.—Asa house ramedy we have heard 
of excellent results galued by placing lengths of hollow 
bean stalks and other tubes where the earwigs collect, 
and every moraing emptying them into boiling wate: 
by blowing sharply through the tubes. -« 

Bos.--Impossible to adviso without knowing th: 
quality of the brass. Cheap, common stuff would noi 
be worth the trouble. Relacquering, which uirex 
chentical cleaning, before applying the lacquer with « 
brush, is not exactly an ‘‘ easy process" to those who 
have nover practised the art. 


Durrer.—In « limited Hability company the share- 
holders are liable only to the extent of the value of 
thetr shares for the debts of the company ; cannot be 
made to pay more; directors pay the rest; in an un. 
limited company any shareholder is Hable as far as his 
means go ia payment of the whole debts of the com. 
pany. 

Scoseivs.—Vienna is ef nearly cironlar form, being 
twelvo miles in circumference. The old city, or city 
proper, ie however, scarcely three miles round. It wes 
tormerly enclosed by fortifiations. Immediately outside 
of these was a wide esplanade called the (lacis, which 
had been eleguntly built up and is called Ringstrasse, 
one of the most splendid streets in the world. 


Cravo Meinorrs. —Stratford-upon-Avon contains the 
house in which Shakespeare was born, a church (« 
spacious and handsome edifie on the margin of the river 
Avon, containing a bust of Shakespeare and the tombs 
of himself, his wife, and daughters), a town hall, an 
ancient chapel of the holy cro#s, a market-house, an 
almshouse, a theatre, and a number of school-houses, 


Siss’.—The expression is supposed to have bad its 
inception in the fact that there ts no fish so delicate as 
the herring. [¢ is said to be impossible to take a 
herring from the water and putit back quickly enough 
to keep it alive. It gives one little squeak and expires 
almost instantly. This is the only explanation of the 
saying that is known. 


Martitps.—Asarule, you shonid always bathe you: 
face in tepid water, and ally when it is in an 
“over-heated condition." “ brown Ly " to 
which you refer may come from a disordered state of 
the liver. They are commonly called “liver spots.” 
Any modicine or course of living which helps the liver 
is usually recommended to remove them. Perhaps an 
experienced physician wight suggest to you some 
simple remedy, 

Pansy.— If the staina are greasy they should he 
aponged with diluted benzine, Hach such stain should 
be laid over a pad of clean cotton for the cleansing, 
and when cieaned should be spon: with clean water 
When all staine are cleaned and dry from general soil all 
over, bread crumbs and powdered starch may be rubbed 
in, a piece of stale bread being used as a rubber. Wo 
have only named grease stains, but other stains require 
cifferent treatment. 


L. 8.—First apply a coat of shellac varnish, and then 
rub it witha smooth piece of pumice-stone until dry. 
Another coat may be given and the rubblog repeated. 
After tbia, a coat of polish, made of linseed oll, beeswax, 
and tine, -— be ae see ey a mange 
made of a plece of sponge tly wrap a piece o 
fine ae several thoes Souda and moistened with 
the polish. if this should oe not fine enough it may 
be smoothed with the fines rong op ae and the rubbing 
repeated. In the course of time, it is stated, the walnut 
becomes very dark and rich in colour. 


Lover or tur “ Lonpow Reaper.’--To clean and 
stiffen white straw or chip hats, first wash in warm 
soap sapple, brushing both inside and out, rinse in 
cold water, and the hats are ready for bleaching; for 
that purpose put a emall quantity of salts of sorrel 
(oxalic acid) in a clean pan, and pour on it sufficient 
scalding water to cover the bonnet or hat, whicb 
must then be ~ into the liquor and kept there for 
five minutes; it is necessary that it should be quite 
covered, therefore hold it down with s stick ; dry in the 
sun if possible, if not, then before a clear fire; when 
dry stiffen with parchment sizo, made by noting 
ecraps of parchment, obtainable at a bookbinder's, av 
carefully straining liquid through muslin; but size 
should be got at an artist's colourman’s, or in pre- 
ference to the size rub the hat with white of og¢ 
well beaten; some prefer to bleach the hats aiter 
washing in a close box containing a saucer of burning 
sulphur, but when so treated they become yellow 


| again much more readily than when bleached by the 


oxalic acid process, 





Tux Lonnow Reaver, Post-froo. Threc-halfpencs 
Weekly ; or Quarterly, One Shilling and Rightpence. 


Act Baox Nooceers, Parts and Vouumes are in print, 
and may be had of all Booksollers, 

NOTICE.--Part $95, Now Ready, price St 
tree, Rightpence. Also Vol. LXJL, bound in 


Tux INDEX vo Vor. LXII. is Now Ready; Frice One 
Penny, post-free, Threo-haifpence. 
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Tax Lonmoy Reapes, $34, Strund, W.0. 


ti We cannot andertaico to return rejected mane 
scripta. 
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DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE. 


AND ONLY GENUINE. 


THE ORIGINAL 


ADV ae MM ENTS, 


Loxvos Raven, 


CHLORODYNE is admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderful and valuable remedy ever discovered 
CHLORODY NE is the best remedy known for COUGHS, CONSUMPTION, BRONCH (Tis, ASTHMA. 
CHLORODYNE effectually checks and arresia those too often fatal diseases~-DIPHTITERIA, FEVER, CROUP, AGUE. 
CHLORODYNE arte tike acharm in Diarrhma, and is the only specific in CHOLERA and DYSENTERY. 
CHLORODYNE cttectually cuts short all attacks of EPILEPSY, HYSTERIA, ! ALPITATION, and SPASMS 


CHLORODYNE is the only palliative in 


ONLY GsNUINE. 


Sold in Bottles at Is. 14d., 
BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE,” on 


NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, MENINGITIS, &c. 
t is admitted by the Profession to be the most wonderfu! and valuable remedy ever discovered. 


CAUTION—BEWARE 


OF PIRACY AND IMITATION, 


2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. None Genuine without the words “Dr. J. COLLIS 
the Government Stamp. Overwhelming Medical Testimony 


accompanies each Bottle. Sone ManxuracturER— 


J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Gt. Russell St., Bloomsbury, London. 





HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


THE BEST MED! CINES FOR FAMILY USE. 
THE PILLS 


Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the internal organs 


And are Invaluable in all Complaints incidental to Females. 


TEE OLNTMENT 


the most reliable Hermedy for Chest and Throat Affoctions, Gout, Rheumatism, Stiff 
Joints, Qid Wounds, sores, Ulcers, and all Skin Diseases. 


Manufactured only at 78, New Oxford Street, London, 
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World. 


Advice gratis, at the above addresa, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, 
or by lettor. 





a4} Exquisite Models. Pertect Fit. Guaranteed Woar. 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSETS, 


PavenreD IN ENGI AND AND ON TRE CONTINENT 
Will not split in the Seams, nor tear in the Fabric, 
Made in White, Black, and a)) the Fashionable Colours and 
Shades in Italian Cloth, Satin, and Coutil ; also in the New 
Sanitary Woollen Cloth, 4s. 11d., 5s. lid., 6s. 11d., 7s. ld 
ry pair and upwards 
‘Admirably modelied—exquisitely neat and strong.” 
Cue 
TMREE GOLD MEDALS 
M\ Sold hy the principal Drapers and Ladies Outfitters in 
. the United Kingdom and Colonies 








Quickly correct ali, 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms so preva- 
lent with the aex. 

Boxes is. 1}d. & 2s . (the 
latter contains ‘hens times 
the quar tity yjof all Chemists 
Sent anywhere on receipt of 
15 or 34 — by the 

T. TOWLE, 


<% vm. 





e\ Pills 


maker, KE. 
FE MALE Ss Chemist, Nottir 











RISING SUN STOVE 
POLISH. 


EASIEST, QUIGKEST, CHEAPEST, & BEST BLACKLEAD 
IN THE WORLD. 


V.Bo—dn Half the Time and with Half the Labour you can produce move polish with Two 
Penny Packets of the “ Rising Sun” fran with Half-a-dozen Penny Packels of ordi- 
wary Blacklead 


RISING SUN LIQUID METAL POLISH 


Bottles 6d., 1s., and 2s. 6d. 


Gives to Metal Articles of every Description (Gold, Silver, Copper, Brass, Steo!, &c , alse 
Glass), a Beautiful Soft Brilliant Polish, which lasts Six Times as Long Without 
Tarnishing as other kinds. 


MACK’S DOUBLE STARCH. 


Coutains the Very Best Starch Borax, Gum, Wax, &c., as well as the STARCK 
GLOSS. Saves Tima, Labour, and Uncertainty, as in it are combined, in their 
PROPER PROPORTIONS, oll ingredient essary to produce BEAUTIFUL 
WHITE GLOSSY LINEN, Reduires no addition and no preparation. 


CHANCELLOR'S PLATE POWDER, 


EASIEST, QUICKEST, CHEAPEST, AND BEST. 
In 3d. Boxes. 


Samples of the above Four articies post free for 8 staraps, orof any Onefor 2 stamps te 
cover postage). Ask your Grocer to get them for you. 


C. GHANGELLOR & O0., LONDON, E.C. 
ASTONISHING VALUE!!! 


100 Packets of Genuine Flower Seeds is., post-free is. ad. 
Sash returned if now satisfactory. 
DANIEL. STONE, LOUOWATER, BUCKS, 








WoBzORs | CAMOMILE PILLS are conFIDE COMMEND: 
SIMPLE but CERTAIN REMEDY @ all who suffer from Indigestion, Sik 
ache, Bilious and Liver Complainis, Hearthurn, 

Spirits, Disturbed Sleep, Loss of Appetite, Dyspepsia, Spasms, General Debility, 

They act as a@ powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; 

circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear testimony 

Ladics will find them inwaluable 


from their use. 
twregularity should never be without them. 


N DED “és a 
Head- 
and Acidity of the Ston vacht Depressed 


Costweness, &c. 


ITLY RECOMME 


are mild in their operation, safe Un der any 
to the benefits te be derived 


Those who suffer from 


durin; pregnancy. 


Sold in Botties at 4s. ae m. prc and 11s. eneh, in every Town in the Kingdom. 
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Loxpow READER ADVE RLISEM ENTS. SEPTEMBER, 1804, 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. | 
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ECHAM’S PILLS. | 


FOR ALL 


- Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as §j < 
Sick Headache, Constipation, 
























ie SAN pens Weak Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
ek ee Disordered Liver, and 
i. ll Female Ailments, 
THE SALE IS NOW SIX MILLION BOXES PER ANNUM. | 
Prepared o aly by the Pre oprietor, THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helen’s, Lancashire. 
Sold by all Druggists and Patent } —<— Dea — ve = asa Boxes, 94d., 1s. 1¢d. and 2s. 9d. each. 
ull directions with each Box. 





BEECH AME’S TOodoeTHt YASTE 


Will recommend itself; it is Efficacious, Economical, Cleanses the Teeth, Removes Tartar, Prevents Decay, and 
is a Pleasant and Reliable Dentifrice. 


In Collapsible Tubes.—Of all Druggists, or from the Proprietor for One Shilling, Postage Paid. 
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SULPHOLINE .. BORWICK’S 


The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


ont tains, LOTION B AKING THE BEST 
ee 2 Se THAT MOREY 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
PEPPER ¥ UININE AND IRON | POWDER. : 


LEAT BODILY STRENGTH | 
REAT NERVE STR. | 
tAT MENTAL BTRENGTH! | 
LEAT DIGESTIVE STRENGTH | fs) 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, ; PURE AND FREE FROM ALUM. 


Biya aria Ner vour Comp! ai ints, &c. 











GRATEF UL- -COMFORTIN G. 


— 4 ; ~ i Ps ‘ is 
EPPS’ = Reckitts 
it WV WJ : 
(BREAKFAST) | 
SOCOAK ue. 
COCOARE 
Réfwse all Substitutes! 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 
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\LONDON READER: 


of Hiterature, Science, Art, and General Lnformation. 





VOL. LXIII.—OCTOBER, 


PART 397. 


CONTENTS. 


SERIAL STORIES. 


T! M 3UTTO: 
CINDERELLA 424, 448, 472 ng Emerald Burtox 


O, Mistress Mrxv... 
Unpgsr 4 CLocp .. 
Porrry 


Facetia 





NOVELETTES. SCIEx 


SraTIstics 
Waits JASMIN sad ja oie cap % 9 | 
Gems 


Cou’ "3 CHOICE 
Counmmr’s Cxer HovsenoLp TREASURES 


Her Heaar’s Best Love MISCELLANEOUS 


RosaLiny’s TEMPTATION ... Notices To CORRESPONDENTS 





PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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LONDON: 


PUBLISHED AT THE OFFICE, 334, 


AND OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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SLLIN'S, FOOD 


ae ee] = For INFANTS and INVALIDS. 












CPLA ERS 


4 te, hp 3 

4 a oe ae eee eee 

* Be 8/7 4, 4 Wy 

ph ." “ Whalebene Cottage, Brighton, South Australia, 

: i ; i | ‘S »ptemv re i 18th, 1893. 

: % . “ Dear Sir,—By the present mal Iam sending you a photo of ony 
hoy Otho. After trying other * Foods,’ at three months he was less thay 
rhen he was born, and no one thought he would liv We were then 

nmended to try Mellin’s Food. The improvement was econ 


pparent, and he has had nothing the matter with him since. His 
lesh 1s very Jjurm, an la healthier child it would be hard to Jind. Wh 
he photo wae taken he was eleren months old, and weighed 26 lbs. 

f shall yee have « very high opinion of Mellin’s Food, as when 
he wis very ili, and eould retain nothing else, Mellin’s Food acted like 
charm. I sha ol always recommend Me gies 8 Food when I have an 
opportun ity, as Tam wite sure it saved the little fe Llow’ s life 
Yours bettas truly, pAMURL _SENTELOW.” 











es, Pasi 
By, 
ae 
a DIGESTIVE. NOURISHING. SUSTAINING 
5 : or Children after Weaning, the Aged, Dyspeptie, and for all who 
eB 4 ‘equire a Simple, Nutritious, auc Sustaining Food 
ae ° A at Price 2s. Tin. 
oN ti AN ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET ON THE FEEDING AND REARING OF INFE NTS, 
t. A Practical and Simple Treatise fo. r Moth re, contain larwe number of Portraits of Healthy and Geautiful Children, together with Facsimiles of Origi 
mials, whieh are of the greatest interest to sli Motl » be bad mples, free by p t on appilc ation to 
= MELLIL VS “FOOD WOR KS, Stafford Street, PECKHAM, 5.E. 
r : i i iB i hi i dt ep ip ee ee i fh te, bp te i ee A hp hh fi i dnd - ere ee 
+ > Tinks Cnt a7 
x 4 DR. CHEYNE quaintiy said:- 
age } “He that would have a clear head must have a clean stomach,” 
h | 4 . » x 
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should at once re to an old and well-tried remedy. W e efer to 
5 3 h the Lio he liver, expelling ix nd harmful matter. After a few doser all unpleasant symptoms w 
$ , (et “DE mes", we ) well ent will perceive “s ut he is the sng , wT) te , prea: health by increased streng hk of body, vi aeity of mil vd, 4% good ai aoa 
ey 4 Note the Trade Mark ppetite, and e sound refreshine sleep. 
N Fs, t are & Suflerer, their virtues may be prove Lin your own ex perie! ce at the small outla y of 7 ‘hd. A full-sized box can 
’ Oe ' btau f any Chemist at this é; or, if you prefs will send a box post paid to your own home, if you will forwar 


py Yee ae, 





F yy ~ ight stamps. Address— GEORGE WHELPION & SON 
“4 Lg snot Address FORG ¥tadok IN, 
Site aso Ml <A 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, Lonpon, E.C. 


the wue is coated, » head heavy and ac ching, an offensive tai - in the mouth, the appetite poor, and the epirits dull, the patient . 
4 
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zs FRAZER'S TABLETS AFF “OTION | 


HAEMORRHOIDS, i 


poner : ae rm | 
RHEUMATISM, CONSTIPATION, EYE f j Ne 
or — , WI 


LIVER AND KIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 











Pee weet wen 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. Dr. Chamberlain’s 


| _ bet 
Py : wned that Wy vess Imitations e bee: ered by Confer sers, | y eh. 

Gr t \ ‘6 ty r] hitherto been ee the | ye 
! rs i Uese § thew ‘I ul FRAZER'S TABLETS are composed of nla 


net 1 pte} es i th a special f suphur which caanot be 
me rt + 2a . a] : 
1 Hy as pdhuzing the past 60 years, Cured Thousands of Sufferers, at one : 

. yt t We ‘Soe live Diseases of every kind. Preseribed ! tail 

: oe os ‘ pat 
NE KRLY 1,000,000 PACKETS SOLD PE R ANNUM. re 124k ig igus; py Oculists th chest Standing, ‘Thousands ot 
per Packet, or Is. 34. post free. by Foros yume _— } of the ¥ ald by all Medicine Vendors, in 

5, jor by post, ‘u 8 from the Proprictors, 
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